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HUDIBRAS. 


THE ARGUMENT OF 


The FikzsT CANTO, 


Sir Hudibras h#s paſſing worth, 

The manner how he ſall;'d forth : 

Hrs Arms and Equipage are ſhown 3 
H#u Horſe's Vertues, and his own. 

Th eAdventure of the Bear and Fiddle 
1s ſang, but breaks off in the middle, 
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» Hen civil Dwuageon firft rew 
(high, 
And men fell out they knew os 


| (why 5 
When hard words, 7ealoufies and Fears, 
Set Folks together by the ears, 


And made them fight, like mad or drunk, 
For Dame REL x610N as for Punk, 


A 2 Whoſe 


2 Canto 1, 
Whoſe honeſty they all durft ſwear for, 


Though not a man'of them knew wherefore : © 


When Go#þel-trumpeter, ſurrounded 


With long-ear'd rout, to Battel ſounded ; 


And Pulpit, Drum Eccleſiaſtick, 

VVas beat with fiſt, inſtead of a ſtick * 
Then did Sir Knght abandon dwelling, 
And out he rodea Colonelling, | 


A wight he was, whoſe very ſight wou'd 
Entitle him 4:rrour of Knighthood; 
That never bow'd his ftabborn knee 
To any thing but Chiyalry ; 
Nor put up blow, but that which laid 
Right VYorſhipful on ſhoulder-blade : 
| Chief of Domeſtick Knights and Errant, 
_ Either for Chartel or for V Varrant : 
Great on the Bench, Great in the Saddle, 


That conld as well bind o're, as ſwaddle : 


--Mighty he was ar both of theſe, 
And ſtyI'd of War as well as Peace. 
{So ſome Rats of amphibious nacure, 
Are either for the Land or Water. ) 

But here our Authors makea doubt, 

- Whether he were more wile, or ſtout. 
Some bold the one, and ſome the other ; 
Bur howſoe're they mike a pother, 
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' The difference was ſo — Brain 
©: Outweigh'd his Rage but halfa grain 
Which made ſome br him for a Gd 
} That Knaves do work with, call'd a Fool; 
For 't has been held by many,that 
As Momuntaigne playing with his Cart, 
Complains ſhe thought him but an Aſle, 
Much more ſhe would Sir Hudibras. 
But they'r miſtaken very much, 
"Tis plain enough he was no ſuch, 
' We grant, although he had mnch wir, 
{ H' was very ſhie of uſing it : | 
As being loath to wear it out, 
And therefore bore it not about, 
Unlefſe on Holydayes, or ſo, 
- As men their beſt apparel do. 
Befide *tis known he could ſpeak Greek, 
-As naturally as Pigs ſqueek : 
That Latin was no more diſhcile, 
Then to a Blackbird 'tis to whiſtle. 
|Being rich in both he never fcanted 
His bounty unto ſuch as wanted ; 
But much of either would afford 
. To many that had not one word. 
{For Hebrew Roots, although th' are found 
'To flouriſh moſt in barren ground, 
'He had ſuch plenty, as ſuffic'd 
To make ſome think him circumcis'd : 
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And truly ſo he was perbaps, 
Not as a,Rraſeiye, bat for Claps. 


He was in Logicka great Critick, 
Profoundly skill'd in Analytick. 
He could diſtinguiſh, and divide 


A hair *rwixt South and South-weſt fide : 


On either which he would diſpute, 
Confure, change hands, and ſtill confute, 
He'd undertake to prove by force 
Of Argument, a Man's no Horſe. 

He'd prove a Buzzard is no Fowl, 

And that a Lord may be an Owl ; 

A Calfan Alderman, a Goole a 7uſtice, 


And Rooks Commitee-men and Truſtees, - 


He'd run in Debt by Diſputation, 
And pay with Ratiocination, 

All this by Syllogiſm, true 

In mood and figure, he wonld doe, 


For R/etorich, he could not ope 

His mouth, but out there flew a Trope : 
And when he hapned to break off 

I'th* middle of bis ipeech, or cough, 

H* had hard words ready, to ſhew why, 
And te)] what Rules he did it by, | 
Elſe when with greateſt art he ſpoke, 
FXou'd think he talk'd like other foke. 
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/ But when he pleas'd to ſhew't, his ſpeech 
In loftineſs of ſound was rich, 
A Babylomiſh Diale&R, | 
Which learned Pedants much affe&, 
It wasa particolour'd dreſs 
Of patch'd and pyball'd Languages : 
'Twas Engliſh cut on Greek and Latin, 
Like Fuſtian heretofore on Sattin. 
It had an odde promiſcuous Tone, 
As if h* had talk'd three parts in one. 
Which made ſome think when he did gabble, 
Th? had heard three Labourers of Babel ; 
Or Cerberus himſelf pronounce 
A Leaſh of Languages at once. 
This he as volubly would vent, 
As if his ſtock would ne're be ſpent. 
, Andtruly to ſupport that charge 

He had ſupplies as vaſt and large. 
For he could coyn or counterfeit 
New words, with little or no wit : 
' VVords fo debas'd and hard, no ſtone 
VVas hard enoughto touch them on. 
And when with haſty noiſe he ſpoke 'em, 
The Ignorant for currant took em, 


In Mathematichs he was greater 
Then Fycho Brahe or Erra Pater : 
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For he by Geemerrick ſcale | 
Could take the ſize of Pors of Ale ; : 
Reſolve by Sines and Tangents ſtraight, 


If Bread or Butter wanted wei ght ; | 
And wiſely tell what hour o'th* day 
The Clock does ſtrike, by eMlgebra. 


Beſide he was a ſhrewd Philoſopher, 

And had read every text and gloſs oyer ; 
Whatever Sceptic% could inquere for ; 
For every Why he had a Wherefore : 
Knew more then forty of them do, 

As far as words and terms could go, 
All which he underſtood by rote, 


And as occaſion fery'd, would quote ; 


' No matter whether right ar wrong : 


They might be eithcr faid or ſung. 

His Notions fitted things fo well, 
That which was whichhe could not tel] ; 
But oftentimes miſtook the one 

For th' other, as great Clerks have done, 
He 'd tel] where Ens and Dniddty, | 
The.Ghofts of defun& bodies, flie ; 
Where Truth in perſon does appear, 


' Like words congeal'd in Northern air. 


He knew What's what, and that's as high 
As Metaphyſick wit can flie, 
In School-drvinity as able, 

As he that hight Jrreſragable 3 
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' Aﬀecond Thmpas, or, at once 

Toname them all, another Dxnce. 

For he a Rope of ſand could twiſt, 

| As toughas earned Sorbomſt ; 

' And weave fine Cobwebs, fit for skull 

| That's empty when the Moon is full ; 
Such as take Lodgings in a Head 
That's to be let unfurniſhed, 

He could raiſe ſcruples dark and nice, 
And after folye *em in a trice : 
As if Divinity had catch'd 

Theltch, of purpoſe to be ſcratch'd ; 
Or, like a Mountebank, did wound 
And ſtab her ſelf with Doubts profound, 
Onely to ſhew with how ſmall pains 
The ſores af Faith are cur'd again 
Although by woful proof we find, 
They always leave a ſcar behind. 

He knew the ſeat of Paradile, 

Could tell in what Degree it lies : 
What eZdam dreamt of when his Bride 
Came from ber cloſet in his fide ; 
Whether the Devil tempted her 

By an High-Dwtch Interpreter : 


If either of them had a Nayel.; 
Who firſt made Mulick malleable : . --- 
Whether the Serpent at the Fall 


Had cloyen feet, or none at alk. 
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All this, without a Gloſs or Comment, 

He would unriddle in a moment 

In proper terms, ſuch as men {matter 
VVhen they throw out and mils the matter, 


For his Religion it was fit 

To match his learning and his wit : 
*T was Presbyterian true blew, 

For he was of that ſtubborn crew 
Of Errant Saints, whom all men grant 
To be the true Church Afilitavt : 
Such as do build their Faith upon 
The holy text of Pike and Gay ; 
Decideall Controverſies by 
Infallible Artery ; 

And prove their Do@rine Orthodox 
By Apoſtolick Blows and Knocks ; 
Call Fire, and Sword, and Deſolation, 
A Godly-thorough- Reformation, 
VVhich always mult be carry'd on, 
And till be doing, never be done : 
As if Religion were intended 

For nothing elſe but to be mended. 
A Sec, whoſe chief Devotion lies 

In odde perverſe Antipathies, 

In falling out with thar or this, 

And "= bus ſomewhat ſtill amiſs * 


More 
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More peeviſh, croſs, and ſpleenatick, 
Then Dog diſtra&, or Monkey tick : 
That with more care keep Holy-day 

The wrong, then others the right way: 
Still ſo perverſe and oppoſite, 

As if they worſhipp'd God for ſpight. 
The ſelf-ſame thing they will abhor : 
One way, and long another for. 
Free-will they one way diſayow, 
Another, nothing elſe allow. 

All Piety canſifts therein 

In them, in other men all Sin. . 

' Rather then fail, they will dee 

That which they love moſt tenderly, 
Quarrel with A4mcd-pies, and diſparage 
Their beſt and deareſt friend, Plum-porredye: 
Far Pig and Gooſe it ſelf oppole, 
And blaſpheme Czſtard trough the noſe. 
Th* Apoltles of this fierce Religion, 

L ke Mahon.e!'s, were Aſs and YVidgeon, 
To whom our Knight by faſt ioſtin | 
Of wit and remper was fo linkt, 

As if Hypocrifie and Non-ſenfe | 
H:d got th* Adyowſon of his Conſcience, 


Thus was he gifted and acconter'd, 
VVe mean on th' infive, not the 2utward : 


Thar 
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That next of all we ſhall diſcuſs ; 
Then liſten, Sirs, it followeth thus, 


His rawny Beard was th' equal grace 
Both of his wiſdom and his face ; 

In cut and dy ſolike a Tile, 

|; A ſuddenview it would beguile : 
 :- Theupperpart thereof was V Vhey, 

| | The nether Orange mixtwith Gray, 
This hairy Meteor did denounce 
The fall of Scepters and of Crowns ; 
VVith grizly type did repreſent 
Declining age of Government ; 
And tell Sik Hieroglyphick Spade, 


||| Like Sampſon's Hearr-breakers, it grew 
\, Intime to make a Nation rue ; 

|! Though it contributed its own fall, 

| To waitupon the publick downfall, 

| It was Monaſtick, and did grow 

| In holy Orders, by ſtrict vow ; 

/' OfRualeas ſullen and ſevere, 

f ! As thatof rigid Cordehere. 

[|| *Twas bound to ſuffer Perſecution 

| And Martyrdom. with reſolution ; 


Its own Grave and the State's were made. 


In 
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In whoſe defiance it was worn, 
Still ready to be pull'd and torn, 
VVith red-hot Irons to be tortur'd, 
Revil'd, and ſpit upon, aod martyr'd. 
Mavuegre all which, *twas to ſtand faſt, 
As long as Monarchy ſaould laſt, 
Burt when the State ſhould hap to reel, 
*Twas to ſabmir to fatal ſteel, 
And fall, as it was conlecrate 
A ſacrifice to fall of State ; 
VVhole thred of life the Fatal Siſters 
Did twiſt together with its whiskers, 
And twine {o cloſe, that Time ſhould neyer, 
In life or death, their fortunes ſeyer ; 
But with his ruſty Sickle mow 
Both down together ata blow. 


So learned Talacotius from 

The brawny part of Porter's bum 
Cut ſupplemental Noſes, which 
woull [6 as long as parent Breech : 
But when the date of Nock was out, 
Off dropt the ſympathetick Snour, 


His Back, or rather Burthen, ſhow'd 
As if it ſtoop'd with its own load. 
For as e/£neas bore his Sire 

Upon his ſhoulders through the fice ; 


Our 
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Our Knight did bear no leſs a pack 

Of his awn Buttocks on his Back : 
Which now hadalmoſt got the upper- 
Hand of his Head, for want of Crupper: 
To poize this equally, he bore 

A Pamnnch of the ſame bulk before : 
Which til] he had a ſpecial care 

To keep well cramm'd with thrifcy fare z 
As Whitepor, Butter-milk, and Cards, 
Such as a Countrey-houſe affords 
With other yictual, which anon 

We further ſhall dilate upon, 

When of his Horſe we come to treat, 
The Cup-bord where he kept his meat, 


His Dozblet was of ſturdy Buff, 

And though not Sword- yet Cudgel-proof ; 
Whereby 'twas fitter for his uſe, 

That fear'd no blows but ſuch as bruiſe. 


His Breeches were of rugged Woollen, 

And had been at the ſiege of Buller ; 

Toold King Harry ſo well known, 

Some writers held they were his own, 
Through they were lin'd with many a piece 
Of Ammunition-Bread and Cheele, 

And fat Black-puddings, proper food 

For warrters that delight in blood, 


For, 
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For, as we ſaid, Healways choſe 

To carry vittle in his Hoſe, 

And though Knights Errant, as ſome think, 
Of old dif neither eat nor drink, 

Becauſe when thorough Delſarts vaſt, 

And Regions deſolate they paſt, 

Where belly-timber above.ground 

Or under was not no be found, 

Unleſs they graz'd, there's not one word 
Of their proviſion on record : 

Which made ſome confidently write, 

They had no ſtomachs, bur to fight, 

"Tis falſe : For eArihar wore in Hall 
Round-table like a Farthinpal, 
On wbich, with Shirt oull'd out behind, 

And eke before, his good Knights din'd. 
Las - 'twas no Table, ſome ſuppoſe, 

But a huge pair of round Trunk-hole ; 

In which he carry'd as mnch meat 

As beand all his Knights could eat, 

When laying by their ſwords and truncheons, 
They took their Breakfaſts or theirNuncheons, 
Bur Jer that paſs at preſent, leſt 

VVe ſhould forget whence we dipreſt ; 

As learned —_ ule, to whom 

VVe leave it, and to th' purpoſe come. 


| His puiſſant Sword unto his fide 


Near his undaunted beart was ty'd, 
- | VVith 
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With Basket-bilt,that would hold broth, 


And ſerve for fight and dinner both. 

In it he melted Lead for Bullers, 

To ſhoot at foes ; and ſometimes Pullets, 
To whom he bore ſo fell a Grutch, 
He ne're gave quarter t'any ſuch. 

The trenchant Blade, Toledo truſty, 

For want of fighting was grown ruſty, 
And ate into it ſelf, for lack 

Of ſomebody to hew and hack, 


The peaceful Scabbard whete it dwelt, 
The rancour of its edge had felt : 

For of the lower end two handful 

It had deyour'd, *twas ſo manful ; 
And ſo much ſcorn'd to lurk in caſe; 
As if it durſt not ſhew its face, 

In many deſperate attemprs, 

Of Warrants, Exigents, Contempts, 
It had appear'd with courage bolder 
Then Sergeant Bum, invading ſhoulder. 
Off bad it ta'ne poſſeſſion, 


And pris'ners too, or made toem run: 


This Sword a Dagger had his Page, 
That was but little for his age: 

And therefore waited on him fo, 

As Dwarfs upon Kaights Errant 40. 
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It was a ſerviceable Dudgeon, | 
Either for fighting or for drudging, 
When it had ſtabb'd or broke a head, 
It would ſcrape trenchers. or chip bread, 
Toaſt cheeſe or bacon, though it were 
To bait a Monſe-trap, *twould rot care, 
*Twould make clean ſhooes, and in the eartlf 
Ser Leeks and Onyons, and fo forth, 
It had been Prentice to a Brewer, 
Where this and more it did endure. 
Bur left the trade, as many more 
Have lately done on the fame ſcore. 


In th' Holſters, at his Saddle-bow, 
Two aged Piſtols he did ſtow, 
Among the ſutplus of ſuch meat 
As in bis Hoſe he conld not ger. 
Theſe would inveigle Rats with th? ſeftr, 
To forrape when the Cocks were tent, 
And ſometime catch em with a fnap 
| Ascleverly as tÞ' ableſt Trap. 
They were upon hard duty till, 
Andeyery hight ſtood centinel, 
| Toguard the magazine i'th* Hoſe 
From a and from four-legg'd focs: 


| Thus clad and fortify'd, Sir Knight 
| From peaceful home ſet forth to fight, 
[ 
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But firſt with nimble active force 

He got on th' outſide of his Horſe, 

For having bur one ſtirrup ty'd 

T* his ſaddle, on the further fide, 

It was ſo ſhort, h* had much ado 

Toreach it with his deſperate toe, 

But after many ſtrains and heaves, 

He got up to the ſaddle-caves, 

From whence he yaulted into th' ſeat 
With ſo much vigour, ſtrength, and heat, 

Thar he had almoſt tumbled over \. 

With his own weight, but did recoyer, 

By laying hold on tail and mane, 

Which oft he us'd inſtead of reyn, 


But now we talk of mounting Steed, 
Before we further do proceed, 

It doth behove us to {ay fomething, 
Of that which bore our valiant Bumkzn. 
The Beaſt was ſturdy, large and tall, 
With mouth of meal andeyes of wall : 
I would ſay eye, for h'had but one, 

As moſt agree, though ſome ſay none, 
He was well ftay'd, and in his Gate 
Preſerv'd a grave, majeſtick ſtate. 

At Spur or Switch no more he skipt, 
Or mended pace, then Spaward whipt : 


And 
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And yet ſo fiery, he would bound, 

As if he griev'd to touch the ground : 
That C2/ar's Horſe, who, as fame goes, 
Had Corns upon his feet and toes, 

Was not by balf ſo tender-hoofr, 

Nor trod upon the ground {o loft. 

And as that Beaſt would kneel and ſtoop, 
(Some write) to take his Rider up : 

So Haaibras his('tis well known) 
Would often doe, to fer him down. 

We ſhall not necd ro fay what lack 

Of Leather was apon his back : 

For that was hidden under pad, 
An4 breech of Knight gall'd full as bad. 
His ftrutting Ribs on both fides ſhow'd 
Like furrows he himſelf had plow'd : 
For underneath the skirt of Pannel, 
'Twixt eyery two there was a C hannel, 
His Dragling Tail hung in the Dirt, 
Which on his Rider be would flurt 

Still as his tender {ide he prickt : 

With arm'd heel,or with unarm'd kickt 2 
For Hadibra; wore but one Spur, 

es wilely knowing, could he ſtir 

To aGtive trot one fide of 's Horſe, 

The cther would not hang an-Arſe. 
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A Squire he had whoſe name was Ralph, 

That in th' adyenture went his half, 
Though writers, for more ſtately tone, 

'Do call him Ralpho; *ris all one : 

And when we can with Meeter ſafe, 

We'l call him fo, if not plain Raph. 


With which likeShips they ſtear their courſes, ) 
Anequal ſtock of wit and yalour 

He had laid in, by birth a Taylor, 

The mighty Tyrian Queen that gain'd 

With ſubtle ſhreds a tra& of Land, 

Did leave it witha caftle fair P 
To his great anceſtour, her heir : T 
From him deſcended croſſe-legg'd Knights, |, 
Fam'd for their faith and warlike fights F, 


Againſt the bloudy Canibal, 'T] 
Whom they deſtroy'd both great and ſmall. 
This ſturdy Squire had as well CS: 
As the bold Troan Knight, ſeen Hell, br 
Not with a counterfeited Paſſe W 
Of Golden Bough, bur true Gold-lace, ' 
His knowledge was not far behind Fo, 
The Knight's, but of another kind, * 
And he another way came by't: An 
Some call it Gifts, and ſome News-light 3 5 
A Liberal Art, that coſts no pains b 


Of ſtudy, induſtry, or brains, 


xy 
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| His wits were ſent him for a token, 
| But in the carriage crackt and broken, 
| Like Commendation Nine-pence, crookt 


With to and from my Love, itlookr, 
He ne're confider'd it, as loath 
To look a gitc-horſe in the mourh ; 
And very wiſely would lay forth 
No more upon it then *twas worth, 
But as he got it freely, fo c: 
He ſpent it frank and freely too. 
For Saints themſelves will ſomerimes be 
Of Gifts thatcoſt them nothing, free. 
By means of this, with Hem and Congh, 
Prolongers to enlightned ſnuff 
He could deep myſteries unriddle, 
Aseaſily as thred a Needle. 
For as of Vagabonds we ſay, 
[That rhey are ne're beſide their way ! 
Whate're men ſpeak by this New-light, 
Still they are ſure to be i'th* right, 
bTis a Dark-lantern of the Spirit, : 
Which none ſee by but thoſe that bear 1t : 
A Light that falls down from on high, 
6 ſpiritual Trades to cozen by : 
An Ions faturs, that bewitches, 
And leads men into Pools and Ditches, 

o make them 4p themſelves, and ſound 

or Chriſtendom in dirty Pond ; 
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To dive like Wild-fowl for Satyation, 
And fiſh to catch Regeneration, 

This Light-inſpires, andplayes upon 
The noſe of Saint, like Bag-pipe-drone, 
And ſpeaks through hollow empty ſoul, 
As through a Truok, or whifp'ring hole, 
Such language as no mortal ear 

Bur ſpiritual Eaves-droppers can hear, 
So Pheu or ſome friendly Muſe 

Into ſmall Poets Song infuſe ; 
VVhich they at ſecond-hand reherfe 
Through Reed er Bag-pipe, verſe for verſe, 


Thus Ralph became infallible, 

As threc or four-legg'd Oracle. 

The ancient Cup, or modern Chair ; 
Spoke truth point-blank, though unaware : 
For myſtick Learning, wendrons able 
In Magick, Taliſman, and Cabal, 
VVhole primitive tradition reaches 
As far as Adam's firſt green breeches :: 
Deep-{tghred in Intelligences, 

Ideas, Atoms, Influences ; 

And much of Terra incognita, 

Th' Intelligible world could ſay : 

A deep occult Philoſopher, 

As learn'd as the Wild Ir:fþ are, 


Or 
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Or Sir Agrippa, for profound 
And ſolid Lying much renown'ld : 
He Anthropoſopbus, and Floud, 


| And facob Behmen underſtood 


Knew many an Amuler and Charm, 
That would do neither good nor harm 2 
In Roſie-crucian Lore as learned, 

As he that Vere adeptas earned, 

He underſtood the {pcech of Birds, 

As well as they themſelves do words : 
Could tell what {ubtle Parrots mean, 
That fpeak and think contrary clean ; 
What ember "tis of whom they talk, 
When they cry Rope, and Walk , knave, walk. 
He *d extra Numbers out of Matter, 
And keep them in a glats, like water, 

Of ſoy'caign pow'r to make men wile z 
For dropt in blere, thick-fighted eyes, 
They 'd make them {ce in darkeſt night, 
Like Owls, though purblind in the light, 
By help of theſe (as he profelt ) 

He had Fer/? matter ſeen undrelt ; 

He took hcr naked all alone, 

Before one rag of Form was On, 

The (Þaos too he had delcry'd, 

And ſeen quite through, or elſe he ly'd : 
Not that of Paſte-hoard which men ſhew 
For Groats at Fair of Barthol' mew 3 


B4 Bur 
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But its great Grandfire, firſt o'ch* name, 
Whence that and Reformation came : 
Both Confin-germans, and right able 
T' inveigle and draw in the Rabble. 
Burt Reformation was, ſome ſay, | 
O'th' younger houſe to Pupper-play, | 
He could foretell whats'ever was | 
By conſequence to come to paſſe. 

As Death of Great men, Alterations, 

Diſeaſes, Battels, Inundations. 

All this without th' eclipſe of Sun, 

Or dreadful Comer, he hath done, 

By inward light, a way as good, | 

Andeaſie to be underſtood. 

But with more lucky hit then thoſe 

That uſe to make the Stars depoſe, 

Like Knight o'th* Poſt, and falſely charge 

Upon themlelyes what others forge : 

As if they were conſenting to 

All Miſchief in the World men doe : 

Or,like the Dev'1,did tempt and ſway 'em 

To Rogueries, and then betray 'em. 

'They'l ſearch a Planer's houſe, to know | 
VVho broke and robb'd a houſe below : 
Examine Yen, and the Moon, 

VVho ſtole a thimble or a ſpuon : 

And though they nothing will confeſſe, 
Yet by their yery looks can gueſle, 
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| Canto 1. 
; And tell whar guilty Aſpet bodes, 
. | YVho ſtole, and who receiv'd the goods, 
| They'l queſtion Mars, and by his look 

| h "or 

' Detect who 'twas that nimm'd a Cloke : 

| Make « Mercyry confeſle and peach 

| Thoſe thieves which he himſelf did teach. 
| They'] find i'th' Phyſiognomies 

O'th' Planets all mens deſtinies : 

Like him that took the Doctor's Bill, 
And ſwallow'd it inſtead o'rh' Pill. 

Caſt the Nativity o'th* Queſtion, 

And from Poſitions to be gueſt on, 

As ſure as if they knew the Moment 


Of Natives birth, tell what will come on't, 


They'l feel the Pulſes of the Stars, 

To findout Agues, Coughs, Catarrhs ; 
And tell what Cr:ſ5s does divine 

The Rot in Sheep, or Mange in Swine : 
In men what gives or cures the Itch, 


VVhat makes them Cuckolds, poor ot rich : 


YVhat gains or loſes, hangs or faves ; 


VVhat makes men great, what fools or knaves; | 


{ But not what wile, for onely of thoſe 
| The Stars (they ſay) cannot diſpoſe, 
No more then can the Aſtrologians, 


There they ſay right, and like true Troje1s. 


This Ralpho knew, and therefore took 
The other courſe, of which we {poke. 


Thus 
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Thus was th* accompliſh'd Squire endu'd | 


” With gifts and knowledge, per'lous ſhrewd. 


Never did truſty Squire with Knight, 
Or Knight with Squire jump more right, 
Their arms and equipage did fit 
As well as yertues, parts, and wit, 
Their valours too were of a rate, 
And out they fally'd at the gate. 
Few miles on horſeback had they jogged, 
But fortune unto them turn'd dogged, 
For they a ſad adyenture met, 
Of which anon we mean to treat : 

But c'ce we venture to unfold 
Atchieyments ſo reſoly'd and bold, 
We ſhould, as learned Poets uſe, 


'l, "Invoke th* affiſtance of ſome Muſe ; 


However Criticks count it {illier 
Then Juglers talking to Familiar, 
We think *tis no great matter which : 
They 're all alike : yet we ſhall pitch 
On one that fits our purpoſe moſt, 
Whom therefore thus we do accoſt. 


Thou that with Ale, or viler liquors, 
Didſt inſpire Withers, Pron, _ Vickars, 

And force them, though it were in ſpight | 
Of natureand their ſtars, to write ; 


Who, 


/Canto 1. 
Who, as we find in ſullen writs, 


With vanity; opinion, want, 

The wonder of the ignorant, 

T he praiſes of the Author, penn'd 

By himſelf, or wit-enſuring friend, 
The itch of Picture in the front, 
With Bays, and wicked Rhyme upon'r, 
All that is left o'th” forked Hill 

To make men ſ{cribble wichout skill, 
Canſt make a Poet, ſpight of fate, 
And teach all people to tranſlate ; 
Though out of Languages in which 
They underftand no part of ſpeech : 
Aſſiſt me but this once, 1 'mplore, 
AndI ſhall trouble you no more. 


In Weſtern clime there is a Town 

To thoſe that dwell therein well known ;.. 
Therefore there needs no more be ſed here, 
We unto them refer our Reader : 

For brevity is very good, 

When w 'are, or are not underſtood. 

To this Town people did repair 

On days of Market or of Fair, "as 
And to crack'd Fiddle and hoarſe Tabor 
[a merriment did drudge and labour : 


- Buy 


I: 


Andcroſſe-grain'd works of modern wits, 


26- Canto I. 

But now a ſport more formidable 
Had rak'd together Village-rabble. 
*Twasan old way of Recreating, 
VVhich learned Butchers call Bear-Bavting : 
A bold adyent'rous exerciſe, 

VVith ancient Hero's in high prize ; 
For Authors do affirm it came 
From 1ſthmian or Nemean game, 
Others derive it from the Beay 

| That's fixt in Northern Hemiſphere, 
1 And round about the Pole does make 
|} A circle, like a Bear at ſtake, 

KK That at the Chain's end wheels about, 
1 And overturns the Rabble-rourt, 

it For after ſolemn proclamation 

|: In the Bear's name (as is the faſhion, 
þ According to the Law of Arms, 


f " To keep men from inglorious harms) 
{F That none preſume to come ſo near 
89 As forty foot of ftake of Bear ; 

ſf” If any yet be ſo fool-hardy, 
it T* expoſe themſelyes to vain jeopardy ; 

if If they confe wounded off and lame, 
{No honour's got by ſuch a maim. 

i] Although the Bear gain much, wy bound 
IF Tn honour to make good his ground, 

[MV Ven he's ingag'd, and take no notice, 
WTfany prefſe upon him, who 'tis, 
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Canto 1. 


But let them know at their own coſt 
That he intends to keep his poſt, 

This to prevent, and other harms, 
VVhich alwayes wait on feats of arms, 
(For in the hurry ofa Fray 

*[is hard to keep out of harm's way) 
Thither the Knight his courſe did tear, 
To keep the peace *twixt Dog and Bear ; 
As he beliey'd h' was bound to doe 

In Conſcience and Commitſhon too. 
And therefore thus beſpoke the Squire ; - 


VVe that are wiſely mounted higher 
Then Conſtables, in Curnle wit, 
VVhen on Tribunal-bench we ſir, 

Like Speculators, ſhould foreſee, 

From Pharos of Authority, 

Portended Miſchiefs farther then 

Low Proletarion Tithing-men, 

And therefore being inform'd by bruit, 
That Dog and Bear are to difpute ; 

For ſo of late men fighting name, 


- Becauſe they often prove the fame ; 


(For where the ficſt does hap to be, 
The laſt does comcidere) 4 
Quantum in nob1s, have thought good, 
To fave th' expence of Chriſtian bloud, 


28 | Canto I. 

And try if we by mediation 

Of treaty and accommodation 
Canend the quarrel, and compoſe 
The blondy Duel without blows. 
Are not our Liberties, our Lives, 
The Laws, Religion, and our Wives, 
Enough at once to lie at ſtake, 

For Cov'nant and for (auſe's ſake; 
But in thatquarre] Dogs and Bears, 
As well as we, muſt venture theirs ? - 
This fend by efaits invented, 

By evil comnſel is fomented, 

There is a Machiavillian plot, 
( Though ev'ry Nare olfact it not ) 

A deep defipn in *r, to divide 

The well-afteted that confide, 

By ferting brother againſt brother, 
Toclaw and carty one another, 

Have we not enemys plus fates, 

That cane & angre pejrs hate us ? 

And ſhall we tutn our fangs and claws 
Upon our own ſelyes, without caule ? 
That ſome occult defign doth lie 

In bloudy (ynarfomachy, | 

Is plain enough to him that knows 
How Saints lead brothers by the rioſe. 
I wiſh my ſelf a Pſendo-prophet, - - - 
Bur ſure ſome miſchief will come of it : 


Canto I, 


Unleſſe by providential wit 
Or force we ayerruncate ir. 
For what deſign, what intereſt 
Can Beaſt have io encounter Beaſt ? 
They fight for no eſpouled Cauſe, 

Frail Provnlege, Fundamental Laws ; 

| Nor for a thorough Reformation, 

| Nor Covenant, nor Proteſtation 3 

| Nor for free Liberty of Conſcience, 

Nor Lords nor Commons Ordzances ; 
Nor for the Church, nor for Cherch-lands, 
To get them in their own no bands ; 
Nor evil counſellors to bring 

To juſtice that ſeduce the King 3 

Nor for the worſhip of us Men, 
Though we haye done as much for them. 
Th'e-£gyprians worſhipp'd Dogs, and for 
Their faith made internecine war, 
Others ador'd a Rat, and ſome jm 

For that Church ſuffer'd martyrdome, 
The 1ndians fought for the truth 

Ofrh* Elephant and eMonkey's tooth : 

| And many, to defend that faith, 

| Foughtirout mrdicws to death. 

| But no Beaſt eyer was fo ſlight, 

| For Man, as for his God, to fight. 

They have more wit, alas ! and know 
Themſelyes and us better then fo. 


30 Canto TI. 
But we, we onely do infuſe 
This rage in them like Boate-feas, 

*Tis our example that inſtills 

In them th' infe&tion of our ills, 

. For, as ſome late Philoſophers 

Haye well obſery'd, Beaſts that conyerſe 
With Man, take after him, as Hogs 

Get Pigs all th' year, and Bitches Dogs; 
Juſt fo by our example Cattel 

Learn to give one ahother battel. 

We read in 1Vero's time, the Heathen, 
When they deftroy'd the Chriitigy brethren; 
They ſow'd them in the- skins of Bears, 
And then ſet Dogs about their ears : 

From whence, no doubt, th' invention came 
Of this lewd, Antichriſtian Game, 


To this, quoth Ralpho, Verily 

The point ſeems very plain to tne; 
It is an Antichriſtian Game, 
Unlawful both in thing and name, 
Firſt for the name, the word Bear-barting 
Is carnal, and of Mar's creating : 
For certainly there's no ſuch word 
In all the Scripture on record, 
Therefore unlawful and a ſin. 
Ando is (fecondly) the thing. 

A vile Aſſembly *ris that can 

No more be proy'd by Scripture than 
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Provincial, (laſſical, National ; 

Mere hnmane Creature-cobwebs all, 
Thirdly, it is Idolatrous, 

For when men run a whoring thas, 
With their Inventions, whoGGetre 
The thing be, whether Dog or Bear, 


| It is Idolatrous and Pagan, 
| Noleſfſe then worſhipping of Dagon, 


Quoth Haaibras, I ſmell a Rat ; 
Ralpho, thou doſt preyaricate. 


For though the Theſis which thon lay'ſt 


Be true ad amufſims as thou ſay'it : 
For that Bear-baiting ſhould appear 

= Dwvino lawfuller 

Then Syneds are; thou doſt deny, 


| Totidems werbis lo doT) 


Yet there's a falacy in this : 


' For if by ſly Homwoſis © 
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(Tuſſis pro crepits, ai art 

Under a Cough to ſlur a Fart) 
Thou wouldtft Sophiſtically imply 
Both are unlawful, I deny. 


And I (quoth Raſpho) do not doubt 
But Bear-baiting may be made out 
In Gofpel-times, as lawful as is 
Prowncial or Porochial Claſſis : 
And that both are ſo near of kin, 
Andlike in all, as well as fin, 
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332: Canto 1. | 
That put them ina bag and ſhake 'em, 
Your {elf o'th' ſudden would miſtake *em, 
And not know which is which, unleſs 

You meaſure by their wickedneſs : 

For 'tis not hard t imapine whether . - | 
O'th' two is worſt, though I name netlicy 


Quoth HXa:iras, Thou offer ſt much, 
But art not able to keep touch, 
e Mira de lente, as*tis 1'th* Adage, 
Id efi,to make a Leek a Cabbage, 
Thou wilt at beſt but ſuck 2 Brll, 
Or ſhear Swine, All Cry, and no Wool, 
For what can Sjnods have at all 
With Bears that's analogical ? 
Or what relation has Debatin 
Of Church-affairs, with Bear-baiting ?. 
A juſt compariſon ſtills, 
Of thing Mjuſaern gener. 
And then what Gens rightly doth 
Compr'hend them #nclaſive both ? 
If Ai:ma!, both of us may | 
As likely paſſe for Bears as they, 
For we arc Animals no lefle, | 
Although of diflerent ſpecreſes. 
Bur, Ralpho, this is no fit place | 
Nor time to argue out the Cale : 
For now the Field is not far off, 
Where we muſt give the world a proof 
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Canto I. 33 
Of Deeds, not Words, and ſuch as ſuit 
Anothet manner of Diſpute, 

A controvyerſie that affords 

Actions for Arguments, not Words : 
Which we muſt manage at a rate 

Of pgoweſle and condu@ adzquate . 

To what our place and fame doth promiſe, 
And all the Godly expe from us. 

Nor ſhall they be deceiv'd unleffe 

VV are flurr'd and outed by ſucceſſe: 
Succefle, the mark no mortal wir, 

Or ſureſt hand, can always hit : 

For whatſoe're we perpetrate, 

VVe do but row, w' are ſtear'd by Fate, 
VVhich in ſuccefle oft difinherits, 

For ſpurious cauſes, nobleſt merits. 

Great actions are not always true ſons 

Of great and mighty reſolutions : 

Nor do the bold'ſt attempts bring forth 
Events {till equal to their worth ; 

' But ſometimes fail, and in their ſtead 

| Fortune and Cowardile ſucceed. 

| Yetwe haye no prear caule to doubt, 

| Our a&ions ſtill haye born us out. | 
{ VVhich though th'are known to be fo ample; 
' VVe necd not copy from example, 

; VVe re not the onely perſon durlt 

| Attempt this Province, nor the firſt, 

In Northern Clime a yaloroas Knighr 

Did whilom ki!l his Bear in fight, 


34 Canto 1. 


And wound a Fidler : we have botrk v 
Of theſe the objets of our wroth, 

And equal fame and glory from | 
Tlr attempt or victory to come, 

*Tis ſang, There is a valiant Aſamaluhke 

In forein Land, yclep'd ———__—_ 

To whom we 4 haye been compar'd 

For perſon, parts, addreſle, and beard ; 

Both equally reputed ſtout, | 

And in the ſame Cauſe both have fought, 

He ofc in ſuch attempts as theſe 

Came off with glory and ſucceſle, | 
Nor will we fail in th' execution 

For want of equal reſolution. 

Honour is, like a Widow, won 

With brisk attempt, and putting on 

With entring manfully, and urging ; 

Not ſlow approches, like a Virgin, 


This ſaid, as yerſt the Phrygian Knight, 

So ours with ruſty ſteel did ſmite 

His Trejas horſe, and juſt as much 

He mended pace upon the touch ; 

Bur from his empty ſtomach gron'd, 

Juſt as that bollow beaſt did ny 5 

And angry anſwer'd from behind, 

With brandiſh'd tail and blaſt of wind. 

So hayel ſeen with armed heel, 

A Wight beftride a Common-weal ; 

While ſtill the more he kick'd and ſpurr'd, 
” I PY or : irr co 
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THE ARGUMENT OF 
' The Szcond CANTO. | 


The ( atalogue and ((baratter 

Of th' Enemy's beſt wen of War ; 

To whom the Knight does make a ſpeech 
And they defie him : after which ? 
He fights with Talgol, roxts the Bear, 
And takes the Fidler Priſoner 3 

Conveys him to enchanted caſtle, 


There ſhuts him up in wooden Bgſtile. 


Canto It. 


— 


Here was an ancient ſage Philoſopher, 
| That had read eA!exander Roſs over, 
| And ſwore theWorld,ashe could proye, 
Was made of Fighting and of Love - 
Juſt ſo Romances are, for what elſe 
Is in them all, but Love and Battels ? 
O' th' firſt of theſe w* haye no great matter 
To treat of; but a world o' th' latter : 
In which to doe the Injur'd right 
| VVe mean, in what concerns juſt fight. 
Certes our Authors are to blame, 
For to make ſome we!l-ſounding name 


36 Canto II, 
A patern fit for modern Knights, 

To copy our in frays and fights, 

(Like thoſe that a whole Streer do raze, 
To build a Palace in the place,) 

T hey never care how many others 

T hey kill, without regard of mothers, 

Or wives, or children, ſo they can 

Make up ſome fierce, dead-doing man, 
Compos'd of many ingredient yalours, 
Juſt like the manhood of nine Taylors. 
So a wild Tartar when he ſpies ' 

A man that's handſom, valiant, wiſe, 

If he can k1ll him thinks C inherit 

His wit, his beauty, and his ſpirit : 

As if juft ſo much he enjoy'd 

As in another is deftroy'd. 

For when a Giant's ſlain in fight, 

And mow'd o'rethwart, or cleft downright, 
It is a heavy caſe, no doubr, 

A man ſhould haye his brains beat our, 
Becauſe he's tall, and has large bones ; 
As men kill Beavers for their ſtones, 

But as for our part we fhall tell 

The naked truth of what befell ; 

And as an equal friend to both 

The Knight and Bear, but more to Troth, 
Wirth neither faction ſhall take part, 
Burt give to each their due deſerr ; 
And neycr coyn a formal lie on't,' 
19 make the Knght o'recome the Giant, 
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Canto II. 
This bing profeſt, we hope's enough, 
And now go on where we left off, 


They rode, but Authors having not 

| Determin'd whether Pace or Trot, 

| (Thatis to ſay, whether Tollutation, 
As they do tearm't, or Sucouſſation) 
We leave it, and go on, as now 
Suppoſe they did, n2 matter how. 
Yet ſome from ſubtle hints have got 
Myſterious light, it was a Trot, 
But let that paſs : they now begun 
To ſpur their living Engines on. 
For as whipp'd Tops and bandy*d Balls, 
The Learned hold, are Animals: 
So Horſes they affirm to be 

; MereEngines, made by Geometry, 

And were invented firſt from Engins, 

As Inaian Brains were from Pengzins. 

Solet them be ; and, as 1 was ſaying, 

They their live Engines ply'd, not ſtaying 

Untill they reach'd the fatal champain, 

Which th' enemy did then incamp on, 

The dire Pharſatan Plain, where battel 

| Wasto be wag'd 'twixt puiſſant Cattel, 
And fierce Auxiliary men, 

; Whocame to aid their brethren : 

|; Who now began to draw in field, 

| As Knight from ridge of Steed beh214, 


38 Cants 1I, 
For as ogr Modern wits behold, 
Mounted a Pick-pack on the Qld, 
Much further off ; much further he 
From off his aged beaſt could fee ; 
Yet not ſuſhcient to deſcry 
All poſtures of the enemy. 
VVherefore he bids the Squireride further, 
T' obſerve their numbers, and their order ; 
That when their motions he had known, 
He might know how to fithis own. 
Meanwhile he ſtopp'd his willing Steed, 
To fit himſelf for Martial deed : 
Both kinds of mettle he prepar'd, 
Either to give blows, or to ward, 
Courage and Steel, both of grear force, 
Prepar'd for better or for worſe. 
His death-charg'd Piſtols he did fit well, | 
Drawn out from life-preſerving vittle. 
"Theſe being prim'd, with force he labour'd 
To free Sword from retentive Scabbard : 
And after many a painful pluck, | 
From ruſty durance he bail'd Tuck. 
Then ſhook himſelf, to ſee that Proweſſe 
In Scabbard of his Arms fate looſe; 
And rais'd upon his deſperate foot 
On ſtirrup {ide he p07) abour, 
Portending bloud, like blazing ftar, 
The Beacon of approching war. 
Ralphs rode. on with no leife ſpeed, 
Then H#co in the forreſt did ; 


But with a great deal more return'd, 
For now the foe he had diſcern'd, 
Rang'd, as to him they did appear, 
With Van, Mambattel, Wings, and Rear. 


In th' head of all this warlike Rabble, 
Crowdero march*d, expert and able : 
Inſtead of Trampet and of Drum, 

That makes the warrier's ſtomach come, 
Whoſe noiſe whets yalour ſharp, like Beer 
By thunder turn'd to Vineger, 

(For if a Trumpet ſound or Drum bear, 
Who has not a month's mind to combat ?) 
A ſqueaking engine he apply'd 

Unto his neck, on North-eaſt ſide, 

Juſt where the Hangman does diſpoſe 

To ſpecial friends the knot of Nooſe : 

For 'tis great grace when Stateſmen ſtraight 
Diſpach a friend, ler others wait. 

His warped Ear hung o're the ſtrings, 
VVhich was but Sowce to Chitterlings : 

For Guts, ſome write, ere they are ſodden, 
Are good for Muſick or for Pudden : 
From whence men borrow ev'ry kind 

Of Minſtrelſey, by ſtring or wind. 

His grizly. Beard wes long and thick, 
VVith which he ſtrung his Fiddle-ſtick : 
For he to Horſe-tail icorn'd re owe, 

For what on his own chin did grow. 


Chiron 
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' Now Marſhal to.the champion Bear, 


4® Canto II. 
Chiron, the four-leg'd Bard, had both 


A beard and tail of his own growth ; 

And yet by Authors 'tis ayerr'd, 

He made ule onely of his beard. 

In Staffordſhire, where yertuous worth 

Does raiſe the Minſtrelſey, not birth ; 

Where Bulls do chuſe the boldeſt King 

And Ruler, o're the men of ſtring ; 

(As once in Perfia, "tis ſaid, 

Kingswere proclaim'd by aHorſe that neigh'd) 
He bravely vent'ring at a Ctown, | 

By chance of war was beaten down, 

And wounded ſore : his Leg then broke 

Had got a Deputy of Oke : 

For when Shin in fight is cropt, 

The Knee with one of timber *s propt ; | 
Eſteem'd more honourable then the other, | 
And takes place, though the younger brother, 
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Next follgw'd Or/i, famous for 
Wile condu&t and ſucceſle in war : 
A skilfut Leader, tout, ſevere, 


With Truncheon tipp'd with Iron-head 

The Warriour to the Liſts he led ; 

With ſolemn march and ſtately pace, 7 
But far more grave and ſolemn face 2 
Grave as the Emperour of Pexa, 
Qr Span Potentate Don Diego, 


Canto II. 41. 
This Leader was of knowledge great, 


«| Either for charge or for retreat, 
He knew when to fall on pell-mell, 
To fall back and retreat as well, 
So Lawyers, leſt the Bear Defendant, 

| And Plaintiff Dog, ſhould make an end on't, 

| Doſtaveand tail with Wrirs of Errogr, 

| Reverſe of judoment, and Demurrer, 

' To letthem breath a while, and then 
) Cry Whoop, and ſet them on agen, 
As Romulus a Wolfdid rear, 
So he was dry-nurs'd by a Bear, 
That fed him with the purchas'd prey 
Of many a fierce and bloudy fray ; 
Bred up, where Diſcipline moſt rare is, 
In Military Garden- Pars. 
| For Souldiers horetofore did grow 

In Gardens, juſt as Weeds do now 

Untill ſome ſplay-foot Politicians 

T*Apolls offcr'd up Petitions, 
| For licenſing a new Invention 
Th' had found out, of an antique Engine 
To root our all the Weeds that grow 
In publick Gardcn at a blow, 

| oy leave th' Herbs ſtznding. Quoth Sir Say, 
y friends, that is not to be done. $0 
Not done? quoth Stateſmen; yes,an't pleaſe yey 
When'tis once known you'l ſay *cis eakee, ' - ** 
._ Why then let's know it, quoth, Apollo. -; + - 
We'l beat a Drum, and they'l all follows - *** wy 


Canto IT. 


A Drum (quoth Phebu:) troth that's true, 

A pretty invention, quaint and new, 

But though bf Voice and Inſtrument 

We are th* undoubted Preſident ; 

We ſuch loud Muſick do not profefle, 

The Devil's maſter of that office, 

Where it muſt paſſe, if 't be a Drum, 

He'l ſign it with Cler. Parl. Dom. (om. 

xi: To him apply your ſelves, and he 

2 Will foondiſpatch you for his fee. 
They did fo, bat it prov'd ſo ill, 

Th' had better haye let them grow there till, 
But to reſume what we diſcourſing 
Were on before, that is, ſtout Orr: - 
That which ſo oft by ſundry writers 
Has been apply'dt' almoſt all fighters, 
More juſtly may b' aſcrib'd to this, 
Then any other warriour, (wi7.) 

None eyer acted both parts bolder, 

Both of a Chieftain nd a Souldier, 

He was of great deſcent, and high, 

For ſplendour and antiquity, 

And from celeſtial origine 

Deriv'd himſelf in a right line. 

Not as the ancient Hero's did, 

Who, that their baſe births might be hid, 

(Knowing they were of doubtful gender, 

And that they came inat a windore) 

Made fopiter himſelf, and others 

O'th' Gods, Gallants to their own mothers, 
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Toget on them a Race of champions, 
Of which old Homer firſt made Lawgpooys. 
eArfophylax in Northern Sphere 


| Was his undoubred Anceſtour : 


f 
[1 


| 


From him his great Fore-fathers came, 
And in all ages bore his name, 
Learned he was in Medc'nal Lore, 


| For by his fide a Pouch he wore 
_ | Replete with ſtrange Hermetick Powder; 


That wounds nine miles point-blank would 
By skilful Chym;ſt with great coſt (ſolder, 
ExtraQed from arotten polt ; 

But of an heay'nlier influence 

Then that which Mountebanks diſpenſe ; 


| Though by Promeihean fier made, 
| As they doquack that drive that trade, 
| For as when Sloyens doe amiſle 


At others doors by Stool or Piſle, 
The Learned write, a red-hot Spir, 
B'ing prudently apply'd co ir, 

Will convey miſchief from the Dung 
Unto the Breech that did the wrong : 
So this did healing, and as ſure 

As that did miſchief, this would cure, 


SrÞ 


Thus yertuous Or: was endu'd 


| VVith Learning, ConduR, Fortitude, 


Incomparable : and as the Prince P 
Of Poets, Homer, ſung long ſince, I'S 


mA 
with 


4 Canto II, 


A $kilful Leech is better far 

Then halfa hundred Men of war ; 

So he appear'd, and by his Skill, 

No lefle then Dint of ſword, could kill, 


The gallant Bruin matcht next him, 
With viſage formidably grim, 

And ragged as a Saracen, 

Or Turk of Mahomers own kin ; 
Clad in a Mantle della Gaer, 

Of rough impenetrable Fur ; 

And in his Noiz, like 1zaian King, 

He wore for ornanienta Ring 3 
About his Neck a three-fol4 Gorget, 
As tough as trebled Lezthern Target; 
Armed, as Feral; cant, and lanoued, 
Or, as the Vulgar ſay, ſbarp-fanged. 
For as the Terth in beaſts of pr by 

Are Swords with which they Helit in fray 3 ; 
So Swords in Mn of war are Teeth, 
Which they do ear their Vittle with. 

He was by birth, ſome Autnors write, 

A Ruſſi: an, fome a « Muſcoune, 

And 'mong the Ce//:chs had been bred, 
Of whom we in Dizrnals re: id, 

That ſerve to fi!l up Pages hete, 

As with their bodies Ditches there. 
Scrimanskie was his Couſin-gorman, 
With whom he ſery'd, and ſed on yermua 2 
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\ | And when theſe fail'd he'd ſuck his claws, 


| Did ſtew their meat between their bums 


$0 


{ Exch ſtriving to deſerve the crown 
' Ofaſay'd Citizen ; the one 


 Charch- fellow-memberſhip, and bloud : 


| Blows hard and hearty, ſuch as he 


Canto II. 45 


And quarter himſelf upon his paws, 
And though his Conntrey-men, the Fans, 


And th' Horſes backs o're which they ſtraddle, 
And eyery man eat up his Saddle : 

He was not balf ſo nice as they, 

But eat it raw, when it came in's way, 
He had trac'd Countrieſ# and near, 
More then Le Blanc the Traveller ; 
Who writes, He ſpous'd in 1naia 

Of noble Houſe a Lady gay, 

And got on her a Race of Worthies,” 
As ſtout as any uponearth is, 

Full many a fight for him between 
Talgol and Orin oft had been ; 


To guard his Bear, the other fought 
To aid his Dog ; both made more ftonr 
By ſev'ral ſpurs of neighbourhood, 


But Talgol, mortal foe to Cows, 
Never got ought of him but blows ; 


Had lent, repay'd with Ulury. 
Yet Talgol was of courage ſtout, 
And yanquiſh'd oftner then he fought 


46 Canto II. 


Inur'd to labour, {weat, and toil, 

And, like a champion, ſhone with Oyl, 
Right many a widow his keen Blade, 
And many fatherleſle, had made. 

He many a Bore and huge Dun Cow 
Did, like another Gy, o'rethrow, 

But Gy with him in tight compar'd 
Had like the Bore or Dun Cow far'd. 
VVith greater troopsof Sheep h' had fought 
Then -4jax, or bold Don Duixot : | 
Andmany a Serpeut of fell kind, 

V Vith wings before and ſtings behind, 
Subdu'd ; as Poets ſay, long agon 

Bold S:7 George Saint George did the Dragon. 
No Engine, nor Deyice Polemick, 

Diſeaſe, nor Doctor Epidemick, 

Though ſtor'd with Deletery Med'cines, 
(VVhich whoſoever took is dead ſince) 
E're ſent ſo vaſt a Colony 

To both the under-worlds as he, 

For he was of that noble trade, 

That Demi-gods and Hero's made, 
Slaughter, and Knocking on the head ; 

The trade to which they all were bred  - 
And is, like others, glorious when '. 

*Tis great and large, but baſc if mean. 

The former rides in triumph for it, 

The later in a two-wheel'd Chariot, 

For daring to profane a thing 
So ſacred, with yile bungleing. 
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Next theſe the brave Hagnano came; 
e Magnane great in Martial fame. 
Yer when with Or/i he wag'd fight, 
Tis {ung he gor bur little by *r. 

Yet he was fierce as Forreſt-borez 
Whoſe ſpoils upon his back he wore; 
As thick as Ajax ſey'n-fold ſhield, 
Which o're his brazen arms he held, 
But Braſs was feeble to reſiſt 

The fury of his armed fiſt ; 

Nor could the hardeſt Ir'n hold out 
Apainlt his blows, but they would througl'c, 


Iu Magick he was deeply read, 

As he that made the Brazen-head 3 
Profoundly skilld in the Black Art, 
As Engliſh Merlin for his heart 3 

Put far more skilful in the Spheres, 
Then he was at the Sieve gi yhears. 
He could transform himſelf in colour 
As like the Devil as a Collier ; 

As like as Hypocrites in ſhew 

Are to true Saints, or Crow to Crow, 


Of warlike Evngines he was Author, 
Devis'd for quick diſpatch of ſlaughter : 
The Cannon, Blunderbyſs and Saker, 
He was th' iriyenter of and maker : 
The Trumpet and the Kettle-drum 
Did both from his Invention come: . 
| D 
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He was the firſt that e're did teach UN 
To make, and how to ſtop a breach, T 
A Lance he bore with Iron-pike, | re 
Th' one half would thruft, th' other ſtrike : At 
And when their forces he had joyn'd, O 
He ſcorn'd to turn his parts behind, Ar 
He Trulla lov'd, Trella more bright a 
Then burniſh'd Armour of her Knight : Tc 
A bold Yirago, ſtout and tall, | Ca 
As 7oan of France, or Engliſp Mall. | Str 
Through perils both of wind and limb, Yo 
Through thick and thin ſhe follow'd him, It i 
In ev'ry adyenture h' undertook, Of 
And never him or it forſook. Sh: 
Ar breach of Wall, or Hedge-turprize, 1 or 
She ſhar'd in th' hazard and the prize : An 
At beating quarters up, and forrage, W 

Behav'd her ſelf with matchleſs courage ; | 
And laid about in fight more buſfily, Th 
Then'th' .472aJonian Dame, Pen-Thefile. | Of 
er 
And though ſome Criticks here cry ſhame, + 
And ſay our Authors are to blame, He 
That (ſpighr of all Philoſophers, Thi 
Who hold no Females ſtout, but Bears) f 111 
Make feeble Ladies, in their Works. 4: Oh 
To fight like Termagants and Tarks 3 ' He 
To lay their natize arms aſide, | Th: 


Their modeſty, ang ride a-ſtride ; 


Canto II. 
To run a-tilt at men, and wield 

Their naked tools in open hield ; 

As ſtout Armida, bold Thaleſtris, 

And ſhe that would have been the Miſtreſs 

Of Gundibert, but he had grace, 

And rather took a Countrey-Laſs : 

They ſay 'tis falſe, withour all ſenſe, 

Bur of pernicious conſequence 

To Government, which they ſuppoſe 

| Cannever beupheld in Proſe : 3 
| Strip Nature naked to the skin, 

You'l find about her no ſuch thing; 

It may be ſo, yet what we tell 

Of Tralla, that's improbable, 

Shall be depos'd by thoſe have ſeen'c, 

Or, what's as good, produc'd in Print : 

And if they will not take our word, 

We'l prove it true upon record, 


The upright Cerdon next advanc't, 
Ofall his Race the valiant'ſt ; 
(erdon the Great, renawn'd in Song, 
Like Herc'les for repair of wrong : 
He rais'd the low, and fortify'd 
| The weak againſt the ſtrongeſt fide. 
I!l has he read, that never hit 
On bim in Muſes death]eſs writ. 
' He had a weapon keen and fierce, 
| That through 2 Bull-bide-ſhield would pietce, 
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50 Cantos II, 
And cut it in a thoufand pieces, 
Though tougher then the Knight of Greece his; 
VVith whom his black-thum'd anceſtour. 
VVas comrade in the ten years war :., 
For when the reſtleſs Greeks fate down... . 
So many years before Troy Town, 

And were renown'd, as Homer writes, 

For well-{o'4 Boots, no leſs then Fights ; 
They ow'd.rhat glory onely to 

His Anceſtours that made them ſo. 

Faſt friend he was to Reformation, 
Unrtill*twas worn quite out of faſhion, 
Next Rectiher of wry Law, 

And would make three, to cure one flaw, 
Learned he was, and could take note, 
Tranſcribe, colle&, tranſlate and quote, 
But Preaching was his chiefeſt Talent, 

Or Argument, in which b'inp valiant, 

He us'd to lay about and ſtickle, 

Like Ram or Bull, at Converteste : 

For Diſputants, like Rams and Bulls, 

Do fight with {2-5 thar ſpring from Skulls. 


Laſt Colon came, bold Man of war, 
eltin'd to blows by fatal ſtar ; 
Right expert in command of Horſe, 
Bur cruel, and without remorſe. 
Thar which of Centaxre long ago 
VVas faid, and has been wreſted to 
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Canto II. 
hts, was true of this, 
were of a picce, 


Some other Kni 
He and his Herſe 
One ſpirit did inform them bork, 
The ſelf-ſame vigour, fury, wroth : 
Yet be was much the rougher part, 
And always had a harder heart ; 


h his Horſe had been of thoſe 


on Man's fleſh, as fame goes. 


Althou 
That Fe: 


51 


Strange food for Horſe! and yet, alas! 


It may be true, for fleſh zs graſs. 
Sturdy he was, and no leſs able 

Then Herceles to cleanſe a ſtable ; 

As great a Drover, and as great 

A Critick too in Hog or Neat. 

He ripp'd the womb up of his mother, 
Dame Tellas, *crule ſhe wanted fother 
And provender wherewith to feed 
Himlelf and his lels-cruel Steed, 

It was a queſtion whether He 

Or's Horſe were of a Family 

More worſhiptul : till Antiquaries 


(After th' had almoſt por'd out their eyes) 


Did very learnedly decide 
The bus'neſs on the Horle's {ide, 


And proy'd not onely Horſe, but Cows, 


Nay Pigs, were of the elder houſe : 
For Beaſts, when Man was but a piece 


Of earth himſelf, did th' earth poſſeſs, 
D 3 
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Theſe Worthies were the Chief that led 
The Combarants, each in the head 


Of his Command, with Arms and Rage, 
Ready and longing to engage. 

The numerous Rabble was drawn out 
Of ſeveral Countries round abont ; 
From Villages remote, and Shires, 

Of Eaſt and Weſtern Hemiſpheres : 
From forain, Pariſhes and Regions, 

Of different manners, ſpeech, Religions, 
Came Men and Maſtives ; ſome to fight 
For fame and honour, fome for ſight. 
And now the field of Death, the Liſts, 
Wereentred by Antagoniſts, 

And bloud was ready to be broached, 
When Hxaihras in baſte appraached, 


With Squire and weapons to attack them : 
But firſt thus from his Horſe beſpake them, 


VVhat Rage, O Citizens, what fury ( 
Doth you to theſe dire a&tions hurry ? 
VVhar Oeftrum, what phrenetick mood, 
Makes you thus lavith of your bloud, 
VVhile the proud 7;es your Trophees boaſt, 
And ungeveng'd walks —— ghoſt ? | 
VVhat Towns, what Garpiſons might you 
VVith hazard of this bloud ſubdue, 
VVhich now y*are bent to throw away 
In yain, untriumphable fray ? 


| 
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Shall Saints in Civil bloudſhed wallow 
Of Saints, and let the Caxſe lye fallow ? 


The (aſe, for which we fought and ſwore 


| Soboldly, ſhall we now give o're?. 
Then becauſe Quarrels ſtill are ſeen 
VVith Oaths and Swearing to begin, 
The Solemne League and Covenant 
VVill ſeem a mere God-dam-me Rant ; 
And we that took it, and have fought, 
As lewd as Drunkards that fall out, 
For as we make V Var for the King 

- Againſt himſelf, the ſelf-ſame thing 
Some will not ſtick to ſwear we doe 
For God, and for Religion too, 

For if Bear-baiting we allow, 

VVhat good can Reformation doe ? 
The bloud and trealure that's laid out, 
Is thrown away, and goes for nought. . 
Are theſe the fruits o'th* Proteffation, 
The Prototype of Reformation, 


VVhich all the Saints, and ſome fince Marina 
VVore in their Hats,like VVedding-garters, 


VVhen 'twas refoly'd by eirher Houſe 
Six Members quarrel to eſpoule ? 


Did they for this draw down the Rabble, 


With Zeal and Noiſes formidable ; 
And make all Cr:cs about the Town 
Joyntbroats to cry the Biſhops down ? 
Who having roungl begirr the PaJace, 
(As once. a month they do the Gallows ) 
D 4 


54 Canto. II, 
As Members gave the fign about, 
Setup their throats with hideous ſhout, 
When Tikers cp Tm aloud to ſettle 
(hearch-Diſciplne, tar patching Kettle, 
Ho ny did v3. his "Im 
To geld a Car, but cry'd Reform. 
The Oyſter-women lock'd their fiſh up, 
And trudg'd away to cry Ng Biſhop. 
The Mquſetrap-men laid Save-alls by, 
And 'gainſt Ev'l Counſellors did cry. 
Botchers left old cloaths in the lurch, 
And fell to turn and patch the ſharch. 
Some cry'd the Covenant inſtead | 
Of Paudding-pres and Ginver-bread : 
A nd {5me t-»r Broom, old Boots and $hooes, 
Cry'd out tO Purge the Common's Houſe : 
Inſtead of Kitchin-Auff, ſome cry. 
A Goſpel-preachmg-Miniſiry 3 
And tome tor Old Szits, Coats, or Cloak, 
No Swrpiices, nor Service-book, 

. A ſtrange harmouious inclination 

Of all degrees to Reformation, 
And is this all ? is this the end 
To which chele car*rings on did tend ? 
Rath Pablick faith likea young heire 
For this tak'n up all forts of Ware, 
And run jnt' ev'ry Tradeſman's book, 
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Tilk-both turn'd Bankrupts, and are broke ? 


id Saixts for this bring ig their Plate, 
Ard crowd as if they came too late ? 
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For when they thought theCanſe had need on't, 
Happy was he that could be rid on't, 

Did thev coyn P:ſs-pots, Bonls and Flaygogs, 

In r Officers of Horte and Dragoons ; 
Aad into Pikes and Musketiers 

Stamp Beakers, Cups and Porringers ? 

A Thimble, Bodkin and a Spoon, 

Did ſtartup living men, as ſoon 

As in the furnace they were thrown, +: 1] 
Jutt like the Dr.2gon's ree:h b*ing fown, 1 
Then was the Cauſe all Gold and Plate, © -/ 
The BretLrens off rings, conſecrate + 
Like thi Zebrew-calf, and down before it 
The Saints fell prottrate, to adore it. - | 
So ſay the Wicked——and will you. O- 
Make that ©arcaſmous Scandal true, | 
By running after Dogs and Bears, 

B-aſts more unclein then Calves or Stecrs I ** 
Have pow'rfull Preachers ply'd their rongnes, 
| And {laidticm{elves oat and their lungs + OT 
| Us'd all means, both dixgc& and tinifter; > 7 
I'th* powett of Go/Þel-preaching- Miniſter > 
Have they inyented Tones, to'win | 

The Women, and make them draw in 

The men; as-1nd:ans with the female 
Tame-lephant inveigle the male ? Ag 
; Have they told Prov/dencewhatir maſt dae,”. 
| Whomtoavoid, and whomto truſt to:?-.:.7 
|  Diſcover'dthi' Enerry's deſign, tf 
_&nd which way belt ro countermine ; 


'f 


Pre. 


Preſcrib'd what ways it hath to work, 


Ve 

Or it will ne're advance the Kirk ; An 
Told it th* News o th' laſt Expreſs, Ar 
And after good or bad ſucces. In 

| Made Prayers, not fo like Petitions, Sh 
As Overtares and Propoſitions, Ea 
(Such as the -4ravy did preſent A1 
To their Creator th' Parbamen) | G 
In which they freely will confeſs, H 
They will not, cannot #cquieſce, - W 
Unleſs the Work be carried on | T 
In the ſame way they haye begun, u 


By ſetting Church and Commonweal 
Allon a _e bright as their Zeal, 
On which the Saints were all agop, 
And all this for a Bear and Dog ? 


The Parliament drew up Peritions, 

To't ſelf, and ſent them, like Commiſſions, 
To _— perſons down, 

Incy'ry City and great Town ; ; 
With pow'r to levy Horſe and Men, 
Onely to bring them back agen : 

For this did many, many a mile, 

Ride manfully in rank and file, 
With Papers in their Hats, that ſhow'd 
As it they to the Pullory rode. 
Have all theſe courſes, theſe efforts, 
' Been try'd by people of all ſorts, 
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Velis & Remns, omnibus Nerv, 

And all t' adyance the Caxſe's ſervice > 
And ſhall all now be thrown away 

In petulant inteſtine fray ? 

Shall we that in the Cov'nart ſwore, 
Each man of us to run before 

Another ſtill in Reformation, 

Give Dogs and Bears a Diſpenſation ? 
How will d:ſentmg Brethren reliſh it, 


' What will Malignants ſay ? Videlicer, 


re pn Hou 


That each man {wore ro.doe his beſt, 

To damn and perjure all the reſt ; 

And bid the Dewil take the hinmoſt, 

Which in this race is like to win moſt, 
They'l ſay our bus'neſs to reform 

The Church and State is but a worm 3 

For to tran{cribe a Church inviſible, 

As we have {worn to doe, it is a ball - 

For when we {wore to doe it after 

The beſt Reformed Churches that are, 

What did weelſe but make a Vow 

To doe we know not what, nor how ? 

For no three of us will agree 

Where, or what Churches theſe ſhould be. 
And is indeed the ſelf-ſame caſe | 
With theirs that ſwore Et ceteras 5 

Or the Frenc/ League, in which men vow'd 
To fight to the laft drop of bloud. 

Theſe flanders will be thrown upon 

The (axſe and Work we carry on, 


$$ Canto 11. 


If we permit men to run headlon 

T' exorbitancies fit for Bedlam, 
Rather then Gofþe/-walking times, 
When fleighteit Sins are greateſt Crimes, 
But we the znarter ſo half handle, 

As to remove that odious ſcandal, 

In name of King and Parliament, 

I chargeye all, no more foment 

7 his feud, but keep the peace between 
Your Brethren and your Country-men 
And to thee places ſtraight repair 
Where your reſpective dwellings are, 
Bur to that purpole firſt ſurrender 

The F:Aler, as the prime offender, 

Thr Incendiary vile, that is chief 
Author and Engenier of miſchief ; 
That makes diviſion between friends, 
For profane and malignant ends. 

He and that Engine of vile noiſe, 

On which illegally he playes, 

Shall (dium fattnm) both be brought 
To condigne puniſhment, as th* ought, 
This muſt be done, and I would fain ſee 
Mortal ſo ſturdy as to gain-ſay : 

For then Ile take another courſe, 

And ſoon Redzce you all by force. 
This ſaid, he clapt his hand on Sword, 
To ſhew he meant to keep his word. 
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- [But Talgol, who had long ſuppreſt 1 ule £5 1 
laflamed wrath in glowing breaſt, 
Which now began to rage and burn as 
[Implacably as flame in furnace, 
[Thus anſwer'd him. Thou Vermin wretched, 
As e're in meazel'd Pork was hatched ; 
Thou Tail of Worſhip, that doſt grow 
On Rump of Juſtice, as of Cow ; 
How dar'ſt thou with that ſullen luggape, 
O'thy ſelf, old Ic'n, and ocber baggage, 
| Wich which thy Steed of bones and leather 
Is lam'd and tir'd in halting hither ; 
| How durſt th', I {ay, adventure thus, 
T* oppoſe thy Lumber againſt us ? 
| Could thine Impcrtinence find our 
| No work r'employ it ſelf abour, 
| Where thou ſecure from wooden blow 
Thy bufie vanity might'{t ſhow ? 
Was no diſpute afoot between 
The Caterwazuling Bretheren ? 
\ No ſubtle Queſtion rais'd among 
| Thoſe owt-0'-thcir-wits,and thoſe 1” rh! wrong > 
| No prize between thoſe Combatants 
| O'th' times, the Land and Water-Saznts ? 
| Where thou mighr'ſt *ckl/e without hazard 
Of outrage to thy hide and mazzard ? 
And not for want of bus'nefle come 
To us to be thus troubleſome ? 
| Tointerrupt our better ſort 


| Of Diſputants, and ſpoil our ſport ? 
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Was there no Felony, no Bawd, 
Cur-purſe, nor Burglary abroad ? 

No Stollen Pig, nor Plunder'd Gooſe, 

To tie thee up from breaking looſe ? 
No Ale unlicenc'd, broken hedge, 

For which theu Statute might'> alledpe, 
To keep thee bulie from foul eyil, 

And ſhame due to thee from the Deyil > 
Did no Committee fit{where he 

Might cut out Journey-work for thee ; 
And ſet th atask, with ſubornation, 
To ſtitch up Sale and Sequeſtration ; 

To cheat with Holineſſe and Zeal 

All Parties, and the Common-weal ? 
Much better had it been for thee, 

H'had kept thee where th' art us'd to be ; 
Or ſent th* on bus'nefle any whither, 

So he had neyer brought thee hither. 
But if rh*haſt brain enongh in skull 

To keep it ſelf in lodging whole, 

And not proyoke the rage of Stones 
And Cudpels to thy Hide and Bones ; 
Tremble, and vaniſh while thou may'(&, 
Which I'le not promiſe if thou ſtay'ſt. 


At this the K wigh grew high in wroth, 
And /ifring hands and eyes up both, 
Three times he ſmote on. ſtomach ſtout, 


From whence at length theſe words broke our, | 
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Was I for this entitled Sir, 

And pirt with truſty ſword and ſpur, 
For tame and honour to wage barrel, 
Thus to be bray'd by foe to Cattel ? 
Not all that Pride that makes thee ſwell 
As big as thou doſt blown-up Veal ; 
Nor all thy tricks and ſlights to chear, 
And fell thy Carrion for good mear ; 
Not all thy Magick to repair 

Decay'd old age in tough kan ware, 


| Turn Death of Nature to thy work, 
| And ſtop the Gangrene in ſtale Pork ; 


Not all that force that makes thee proud, 


| Becauſe by Bullock ne're wi bftood ; 


Though arm'd with all thy ceyers, knives, 


And axes made to hew down lives ; 
Shall ſaye or help thee to eyade 

The hand of Juſtice, or this blade 
VVhich I her Sword-bearer do carry, 
For civil deed and military. 

Nor ſhall theſe words of Yenom bale, 


Which thou haſt from their native place, 


Thy ſtomach, pump'd to fling on me, 
Go unreyeng'd, though I am free, 


Thou down the fame throat ſhall devour 'em, 
Like tainted Beef, and pay dear for 'em. 


Nor ſhall it e're be laid, that wiobt 
VVith Gantlet blew and Baſes white, 


' And round blunt Dudgeon by his ſide, 
; Sogreatamanat Arms defy'd 
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VVith words far bitterer then YVormwood, Tl 
That would in fob or Grizel ſtir mood. Ir 
Dogs with their tongues their wounds do heal 3. | T' 
But Mcn with hands, as thou ſhalt feel; A! 
This {aid, with haſty rage he ſnatch'd A 
His Gun-ſhot, thar in Holſters watch'd ; In 
And bending Cock, he levyell'd full 'Y 
Againſt th* outf1de of T:z/go!*s skull ; Sc 
Vowing that he ſhonld ne're ſtir further, F 
Nor henceforth Cow or Bullock murther. Is 
But Pallas came in ſhape of Ruſt, T 
And *rwixt the Spring and Hammer thruſt, V 
Her Gorgon-ſhield, which made the Cock A 
Stand ſtift as *twere transform?d to ſtock, T 
Meanwhile fierce T::{go! gath'ring might, V 
VVirh rugged Truncheon {mote at K monk, E 
Bur he with Petrone| up-hcay'd, T 
Inſtead of <hield, the blow receiy'd. C 
The Gun recoyl'd, us well it might, s 
Nor us'd to ſuch a kind of tight, C 
And ſhrunk from irs great Maiter's gripe; z B 
Knock'd down and {tunn'd with mortal ſtripe. | B 
Then Hadibras with furious haſte 1 
Drew out his {word ; yet nor ſo fſt F 


Bur Talgo! firſt with hardy thwack . 
Twice bruis'd his head, and twice his back, 
But waen his rugged ſword was ont, 

VVith ſtomach tour he laid about, 
Imprinting many a wound upon 

His mortal foe the ſruncheon, 
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The truſty Cudgel did oppoſe 
Ir {elf againſt dead-doing blows, 
To guard its Leader from fell bane, 
And then reveng'd it ſelfagain, 
And though the {word (ſome underitogd) 
In force had much the odds of wood ; 
'Twas nothing ſo, both fides were ballanc't 
So equal, none knew which was yaliant'lt, 
For Wood with Honour b'ing engag'd, 
Is ſo implacably enrag'd, 
Though Iron hew and mangle fore, 
Wood wounds and bruiſes Honour more: 
And now both X:g/ts were out of breath, 
Tir'd in the hot purſuit of death ; 
While all the reſt amaz'd ſtood ſtill, 
Expecting which ſhould take, or xi!l, 
This Hadibras obſery'd, and frecting 
Conqueſt ſhould be ſo long a getting, 
He drew up all his force into 
One body, and that into one blow: 
But T:algol wiſely ayoided it | 

By cunning ſleight; for had it hit, 
The upper part of him the blow 
Hd flir, as ſure as that below. 


> —— 


But now nerce Co/2z 'gin draw on, 

To aid the diftreft champion. 
| Him Raphoencountred, and ſtraight grew 
| Adiſma] co:nbat *twixtthem two ; 
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Th' one arm'd with metall, th* other wood ; 


This fit for bruiſe, and that for bloud. 
With many aſtiffrhwack, many a bang, 
Hard Crab-tree and old Iron rang ; 
While none that ſaw them could divine 
To which fide conqueſt would incline : 
Untill 214gnano, who did envy 
Thattyo ſhould with ſo many men yie, 
By ſubtle ſtratagem of brain 
'Perform'd what force could ne're attain, 
For he by foul hap having found 
Where Thiſtles grew on barren ground, 
Heclapp'd them underneath the rail 
Of Steed, with pricks as ſharp as nail, 
The angry beaſt did ſtraight refent 
And feel regret on fundament, 
Begun to kick, and fling, and wince, 
As if h* had been beſide Bis ſenſe, 
Striving to diſengage from Thiſtle, 
That gall'd him ſorely nnder his tail, 
Inſtead of which he threw the pack 
Of Squrre and baggape from his back ; 
And blundring ſtill, with ſmarting ramp, 
He gave the Knight's Steed ſuch a thump, 
As made him reel. The Knight did ſtoop, 
And fate on further fide afſlope, 
This Talgo! viewing, who had now 
By fleighr __ the fatal blow, 
He rally'd, and again fell to't; 
Fot catching foe by nearer feor, 


OA OR RIS» 2 


_ 4 


v0 Wen teens 


Canto Il. ->; 


He lifted with ſuch might and ſtren 
As would haye hurl'd him thricehis eng eh, 
And daſh'd his brains (if any ) our. 
| But « AC ars, that ſtill prote&ts the ſtout, - 
In pudding-time came to his aid, 
And under him the Bear convey'd ; 
The Bear, upon whoſe ſoft fur- gown 
The Knight with all his weight tcl] down, 
The friendly Rug prelery'd the ground, 
And headlong Kmyht from bruile or wound : 
| Like feather-bed betwixt a wall, 
| And heavy brunt of Cannon-ball. 

As Sancho on a Blanket fell, 
| And had no hurt ; ours far d as well 
| Inbody, though his mighty fpirir 
' Bing heavy, did not fo well bear it. 
| The Bear was in a greater fright, 
| Bear down and worſted by the Ki. ht. 
Heroar'd and rag'd and flung about, 

To ſhake off bondage from his fnour. 
} His wrath enflam'd boil'd o're, and from 
His jaws of death he threw the.fome. 
Fury in ſtranger poſtures threw him, 
And more, then eyer Herauld drew bim. 
He tore the Earth, which be had fay'd 


| 


From ſquelch of Kmyght,and ſtorm'd and ray'd ; 


And yext the more, beciu'le the harms 
He felr were *gainlt the Lay of arms : 
For Men he always took to be 

His friends, and Dogs the enemy. 
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Who never {o much hurt had done him, 


| As his own fide did falling on him. Y 
It griey'd him to the guts, that they 4 
For whom h'had fought ſo many a fray, 7 
And ſery'd with lofſe of bloud fo long, ie 
Should offcr {uch inhumane wrong 3 c 

n : I | 
Wrong of unſouldicr-like condition - - 
For which he flung down his Commiſſion, + 
And laid about him, till his Noſe V 
From thrall of Ring and Cord broke looſe. R 


Soon as be felt himſelf enlarg'd, 6 
Through thickeſt of his foes he charg'd, 
And made way through th' amazed crew, 
Sore he o'reran, and ſome ofrethirew, T 
But took none ; for by hatty flight 


He ſtrove t*elcape purſuit of Kght. 4 
From wiom he fled with as much haſte T, 
And dread as he the Rabble chac'd. A 
In baſte he fled, and fo did they, jo 
Each and his fear a ſey'ral way, v 
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(rowdero cnely kept the field, 1 
Not ſtirring from the place he held, | 
Thongh beaten down and wounded fore 
Pth' Fiddle, and a Leg that bore 

One fide of him, not that of bone, 

But, much its betters, th* wooden one, 
He ſpying Hadibras lye {trow'd 

Upcn tie ground, like log of wood, 


With | 
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With fright of fall, ſuppoſed wound, 

And lofle of Urine, caſt in ſownd, 

In haſt he ſnarch'd the wooden limb 

That hurt in th* ankle lay by him, 

And lifting it for ſudden fight, 

Straight drew j itup to fall on Knight. 

For getting up on ſtump and buckle, | 

He with the foe began to buckle, 

Vowing to be reveng 'd for breach | 

Of Crowd and Skin upon the wretch, 

Sole author of all detriment 

He and his Fiddle nnderwent, 

But Ralphs ( who had now begun - 

Tadyenture re{yirrection 

From heavy ſ{queich, and had got up 

Upon his legs with {prained Cup) 

Looking about, beheld pernicion 
approaching Kn:741 from fell Muſician. 

| Fe ſnitch'd his Whiniard up, that fled i 
When he was falling off his Steed, [ 

(As Rats do from a falling houſe) 

To hide it (elf from rage of blows ; 

And wing'd wi ich ſpeed and fury, fl:.w | 

To reſcue Knion! from black and blew. l 

Which ere he could archieve, his Sconce 

The Shin encounter'd twice and once ; 

And now 'twas rais'd, to {mite agen, 

Wyoen Ralpho thruſt himſclt oetrween, 

He rok the blow on {ide and 2rm. 

| To ſhicld the Ki 2h: entraunc'd from harm 
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And joyning wrarh with force, beſtow'd 

On th* wooden member ſuch a load, 

That down it fell, and with it bore 

Crowdero, whom it propp'd before. 

To him the Squire right nimbly run 

And ſetting conquering foot upon 

His trunk, thus ſpoke : What aefÞ rate frenzge 
Made thee (thou whelp of Sin) to phancy 
Thy ſelf and all that coward Rabble 

1* encounter us in battel able ? 

How cur{t th, I ſay, oppoſe thy Curſhip 
*Gainſt Arms, Authority and Worſhip ? 

And Haibras, or me provoke, 

Though all thy Limbs were Heart of Oke, 
Andth' other half of thee as good 

To bear out blows as that of VYood ? 

Could nor the V Yhipping-poſt preyail 
VVith all irs rher'rick, nor the Ji], 

To keep from flaying ſcourge thy skin, 

And ankle free from Iron gin? | 
V Vhich now thog ſhalt—Bur firſt onr care f 
Muſt ſee how Hudibras doth fare. 

T his ſaid, he gently rais'd the Knight, 

And ſet him on his Bum upright : 

To rouze him from Lethargick dump, 

He tweak'd his Noſe with gentle thump, 
Knock*d on his breaſt, as if 't had been 

To raiſe the ſpirits ladg'd within. 

They wakened with the noiſe, did flie 

From inward Room to window Eye, 
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And gently op'ning lid, the Caſement, 

Lookt out, but yet with ſome amazement. 
' This gladded Ka{pho much to ſee, 

VVho thus beſpoke the Knght : quoth he, 

Tweaking his noſe, Youare, great Sir, 

A ſelf-denying conquerour ; 

As high, victorious and great, 

As e're fought for the Churches yer, 

If you will give your ſelf but leaye 

To make out what y* already haye ; 


| That's Vi&ory., T be foe, for dread 

| Of your Nine-worthinels, is fled, 

| All fave Crowdero, for whole ſake 

' Youdid th'eſpous'd {auſe undertake : 
| Andhelies priz'ner at your feet: 


To be diſpos'd as you think meet, 
Either for life, or death, or ſale, 
The gallows, or perpetual jail, 

For one wink of your pow'rful eye 
Muſt ſentence him to live, or die. 
His Fiddle is your proper purchaſe, 
VVon in the Service of the Churches 3 
And by your doom mult be allow'd 
To be, or be no more, a Crewd. 

For though ſucceſs did net confer 

Juſt titJe on the conquerer 3 

Though 4:ſpenſations were not ſtrong 
Concluſions whether right or wtong ; 
Although Omt- Jooug's wt not confirm, 
And Owning were but a mere term: 
3 | 
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Yet as the wicked have no rioht 

To th creatare, though uſurp'd by might, 
The property is 1n the Saznr, 

From whom th* injuriouſ]y detain't : 


Of him they hold their Luxuries, 


Their Dogs, their Horles, Whores and Dice, 


Thcir Riors, Revels, Masks, Delights, 
Pimps, Buftoons, Fidlers, Paraſites : 
All which the Saznts have ze to, 

And ought t' enjoy, it th” had their due, 
What we take from thein is no more = 
Then what was ours by right before, 
For we are their true L2:d!ords ſtill, 
And they our Tenants but at will, 


Ar this the K#z9ht began to rouſe, 

And by degrees grow valorous. 

He ſtar'd about, and ſeeing none 

Of all his foes remain but one, 

He ſnatch'd his weapon that lay near him, 
And from the ground began to rear him ; 
Vowing to make Crowdery pay » 
For all the reſt that run away, 

Bur Ra{pho now in colcer bloud, 

Hs fury mildly thus withſtood : 

Great Sir, quorth he, your mighty ſpirit 
Is rais'd too high, this Slave does merit 
Tobethe Hangman's buſineſs, ſooner 
1henfrom your hand to haye the honour 
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Of his deſtruction, I that am 

A Nothingneſs in deed and name, - 

Did ſcorn to hurt his forfeit Carcaſs, 

Or ill intreat his Fiddle or Caſe. 

Will you, Great Sir, that olory blot 

In cold bloud which you gain'd in hot > 
Will yonetaploy your conqu'ring ſword 
To breake a Fiddle and your Word 2 

For though I fought, and overcame, 
And quarter gave, 'twas in your name, 
For grear Commanders always own 
Whar's proſperous by the Souldier done, 
To ſave, where you have pow'r to kill, 
Argues your pow'r aboye your will ; 
And that your will and pow'r have leſs 
Then both might have of ſelfiſhneſs, 
This pow'r which now alive with dread 
He trembles at, if he were dead, 

Would no more keep the Slave in awe, 
Then if you were a Knight of ſtraw : 

Fc r Death would then be his conquerour, | 
Not you, and free him from thar terrour, 
If dznger from his life accrew, 

Oc honour from his death to you ; 

*T were policy, and honour too, 

To doe as you reſolye to doe. 


ATE” n 
But Sir, *twould wrong your yalour much, 


To fay it needs or fears a crutch, 

Great Conquefours greater glory gain 
By focs in triumph led, then ſlain : 
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The Lanrels that adorn their brows 
Are pull'd from living, not dead boughs, 

And living foes ; the greateſt fame 

Of Cripple ſlain can be but lame, 
One halt of him's already ſlain, 

The other is not worth your pain, 

Th' Honour can but on one fide light, 

As Worſhip did, when y* were dub'd Knight. 
VVherefore I think it better far, 

To keep him Priſoner of war ; 

And let him faſt in bonds abide, 

At Conrt of faſtice to be try'd : 

VVhere if h' appear fo bold or crafty, 

There may be danger in his ſafery ; 

If any Member there diſlike 

His face, or to his beard have pike ; 

Or if his death will ſave, or yield, 

Revenge, or fright, it is reveald, 

Though he has quarter, ne'rethele(ſs 

Y' haye pow'r to hang him when you pleaſe. 
This hath been often done by ſome 

Of our great Conquerours, you know whom ; 
And has by moſt of us been held 

VViſe Juſtice, anJ to ſome reveal'd, 

For words and promifes that y oke 

The Conquerour, are quickly broke, ; 
Like Sampſon's Cuffs, though by his own 
Direction and advice pnt en, 

For if we ſhould fighr for the Canſe 

By cules of Military Laws, 
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And onely doe what they call juſt, 
The Caxſe would quickly fall to duſt. 
] his we among our ſelyes may ſpeak, 
| But to the wicked or the weak. 

VVe muſt be cautious to declare 
Peyfeftion-truths, ſuch as theſe are, 


This ſaid, the bigh outragions mettle 
Of Knight began to cool and ſettle, 

He lik'd the Squire's advice, and ſoon 
Reſoly'd to ſee the buſineſs done : 

And therefore charg'd him firſt to bind 
{rowdero's hands on rump behind, 

And to its former place and uſe 

The wooden member to reduce : 

But force it take an Oath before, 

Ne re to bear arms againſt him more, 


Ralpho diſpatch'd with ſpeedy haſt, 
And having ty'd (rowaero faſt, 

_ Hegave Sir Knight the end of Cord, 
Tolead the captive of his ſword 

In triumph, while the Steeds he caught, 
And them to further ſervice brought, 
The $quzre in ſtate rode on before, 
And on his nut-brown whiniard bore 
The Trophee-Fiddleand the Caſe, 
Leaning on ſhoulder like a Mace, 
The Knight himſelf did after ride, 
Leading Crewdero by his fide, 
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And tow'd him, if he lagg'd behind, 

Like Boat againſt the tide and wind, 

Thus grave and folemn they march on, 

Until! quite through the Town th* had gone ; 

At further end of which there ſtands 

An ancient Caſtle, which commands 

THh' adjacent parts ; in all the fabrick 

You ſhall not ſee one ſtone nor a brick, 

But all of wood, by pow'rful ſpell 

Of Magick made impregnable, 

There's neither Iron-bar, nor Gate, 
Port-cullis, Chain, or Bolt, or Grate : 

And yet men durance there abide 

In Dungeon {carce three inches wide 3 

With Roof ſo low, that under it 

They never ſtand, but Jie, or fit ; 

And yet ſo foul, that whoſy is in, 

Is to the middle-leg in priſon, 

In Circle Magical confin'd, \ 
With walls of ſubtle air and wind, b-:: 
Which none are able to break thorough, p 
Untill th' are freed by Head of Burrough. | 
Thither arriv'd, th' adyent'rous Knight | 
And bold*S;zire from their Steeds alight, 
At th* outward wall, near which there ſtands 
A Baſtile, built & impriſon hands ; » 

| 
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* By ſtrange inchantment made to fetter 
The lefler parts, and free the greater. 

For thoughtthe Body may creep through, 
The Hands in Grate are faſt enough, 
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And when a circle *bout the wrift 
Is made by Beadle Exorcilt, 

The body feels the ſpur and ſwitch, 
As if 'twere ridden Poſt by *Witch 


| At twenty miles an houers pace, 


And yet ne're ſtirs out of the place, 
On top of this there is a ſpire, 
On which Sir Knioh:t firlt bids the Sqmre 


The Fiddle, and its ſpoils, the Caſe, 
' In manner of a Trophee, place, 


That done, they ope the trap-door-gate, 
And let Crowdero down thereat, 
Crowdero making doleful face, 

Like Hermit poor in penſive place, 

To Dungeon they the wretch commit, 
And the ſurviyor of his feet ; 

But th' other that had broke the peace, 
And head of Knighthood, they releaſe. 
Though a Delinquent falſe and forged, 
Yet b'ing a ſtranger, he's enlarged ;_ 
While his Comrade, that did no hurt, 
Is claptup faſt in priſon for't. 

Se 7aſtice, while ſhe winks at Crimes, 
Stumbles at Innocence ſometimes, 
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The ſcatter'd Rout return and rally, 
Sxrround the Place ; the Knight does ſally, 
And is mage Pris ner : theh they ſeize 

Th Inchanted Fort by ſtorm, releaſe 
 Crowdero, andpmt the Squire m's places 

1 ſhould have firſt ſaid, Hudibras. 
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Y me! what perils do inviron (ron 
' The man that meddles with cold I- 

What plaguy miſchiefs and miſhaps 
Do dog him ſtill with after-claps ! 

For though Dame fortune ſeem to {mile 

And leer upon him for a while, 

She] after ſhew him,in the nick 

Ofall bis Glories, a Dog-trick. 

This any man may ſing or ſay 

I'th* Ditty call'd, What if a Day. 

For Hudibras, who thought h' had won 

The field as ſuer as a Gun, 

And having routed the whole troop. 

With Victory was cock-a-boop ; 


Thinking 
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Thinking h* had done enough to purchaſe 
Thanksgiving-aay among the Churches, 
Wherein his mettle and brave worth 
Might be explain'd by Holder-for:h, 

And regiſter'd by fame eternal 

In Jeartleſs pages of Dinrnal ; 

Found in few minutes, to his coſt, 

He did but Count withont his Hoſt ; 

And that a :/ #rn-ſtile is more certain 
Then in eyents of war Dame Fortune. 


For now, the late faint-hearted Rout, 
O'rethrown and ſcatter'd round about, 
Chac'd by the horrour of their fear _ 
From bloudy fray of Knight and Bear, ' 
(All but the Dogs, who in purſuit 
Of the K mghbr's Vietory ſtood to't,- 
And moſt ignobly ſought to get 
The honour of his bloud and tweat) 
Seeing the coalt was free and clear 
O'ch' Conquer'd and the Conquerer, 
Took heart at graſs, and tac'd about, 
As if they meantto ſtand it out : 
For by this time the routed Bear 
Arttack'd by th* enemy i'th'* rear, 
Finding their number grew t00 great 
For him to make a lafe retreat, 
Like a bold Chicftain fac'd-about 3 
But wiſely doubting to hold out, 
Gave way to fortune, and with haſte _ 
Fac'd the proud foe,and fled,and fac'd, 
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—_ ſtill, unrill be found 


* had got th' adyantage of the gronnd ; 


And then as valiantly made bead, 

To check the foe, and forthwith fled ; 
Leaving noart untry'd, nor trick 
Of Warriodr ſtout and politick, 
Untill in ſpight of hot purſuic, 

He gain'd a Paſt ro hold diſpute 
On better terms, and ſtop the courſe 
Of the proud foe, With all his force 
He bravely charg'd, and for a while 
Forc'd their whole body to recoil : 
But ſtill their numbers Þ increaſt, 


* He found himlfelt at Jength oppreſt, 


And all eyaſions ſo uncertain, 
To faye bimſelf for better fortune, 


' That he xeſoly'd, rather then yield, 


To die with honbur in the field, 
And {ell bis hide and carcaſe at 

A price as high and deſperate 

As e're he could. This reſolation 
He forthwith put in execution, 
And brayely > nds himſelf among 
The enemy i'th* greateſt throng. 
But what could fingle yalour doe 
Apainſt ſo numerous a foe? 


' Yet much he did, indeed too much 


. Tobebeliey'd, where th* odds was luch : 


' But one apainſt a multitude 
| Is more then mortal can make good, 
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For while one party. he oppos'd, 
His Rear was ſuddenly enclos'd, 


And no room left him for retreat, Up 
Or fight againſt a foe ſo. great. y- - 
For now,tþe Maſtives charging hom e _ 
To blows and handy-gripes were come ; "1 
While manfully himſelf he bore, - 
And ſetting his right-foot before, .- 
He rais'd himſelf, ro ſhew how tall __ 
His Perſon was, above them all, - 
This equal ſhame and envy ſtirr*d m 
In th*enemy, that one ſhould beard wn 
So many Warriors and ſoſtout oy 
As he had done, and ftav'dit out, ba 
Diſdaining tolay down his Arms, 1 4, 
And yield cn honourable terms. | Ne 
Enraged thus ſome in the rear | wa 
Attack*'d him,and ſome ev*ry where; 7 

Till down he fell,yer falling fought, oy 
Aud being down Kill laid abzur hs 
As Wrdarington in dolefult Dumps ay 
Is ſaid to fight upon his ſtumps. _ 
But all, alds ! had been in vain, [An 
And he inevitably ſlain, [Thi 
it /rs2 30d Cerden inthe nick "v 


For T7ella, who was light of foor. 


To reſcue him had not been quick, ; 2 
As ſhafts which long-field Parth:ans ſhootz | 
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| [(But not ſo light as to ve born 
Upon the ears of Randing Corn, 

Oc crip ic o'ce the Warer quicker 


Then Witches when their ſtaves they liquor, 


As ſome report ) was got among 

The foremoſt of theMartral throng; 
Where pitrying the vanquiſhr Bear, 
She call'd to Cerdon,wvho Rtood near 


View.ng the bloudy fight ,to whom 


Shall wee (quorh ſhe) Rand (ill hum drum, 


And ſee tiour Bru all alone 

By numbers baſely overthrown ? 

| uch tears already h'has atchiev'd, 
|In ory not to be believ's : 

[And cwould to us be ſhame enough 
{Not ro attempt to fetch him off. 


'Iwould(quoth he) venture a Limb 
To ſecond thee, and reſcue him : 
[Bur chen we muſt about ic Qireight, 
jOr elſe our aid will come too late. 
Quarter he ſcorns, he 1s ſo flout, 


And rherfore cannot 1org hold our, 


This ſaid, they wav'd their weapons round 


Ahont their heade, to clear rhe ground : 


And joyning forces laid about 
| bo fiercely, that th? amazed rout 


Turn'd tail again, and ſtraight begun, 
 |ASif the Devil drove, to run. 
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Which Eglentine and Roſes made, 
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Meanwhile th* approach'd the place whereC 
Was now engag'd to mortal ruine : (Bruin 
Thbe conquering foe they ſoon afſail'd ; _, 
Firſt Tr»l/aftay'd, and (radon tail'd, 
Untill the Maſftives loos'd their hold : 
And yet, alas ! doe what they could, 
The worſted Bear came off with ſtore 
Of bloudy wounds, but all before, 
For as Achilles dipt in Pond, 

Was Anabaptiz'd free from wound, 
Made proot againſt dead-doing ſtee] 


All over but the Pagan heel : For 
So did our Champion's arms defend For 
All of him but the other end, ln 
His head and ears, which in the Martial As 
Encounter loſt a Leathern parcel, W: 
For as an Auſtrian Archdake once Wi 
Had one ear (which in Dacatoons But 
Is halfthe coyn) in battel par'd Bot 
Cloſe to bis head ; ſo Bruinfar'd : Gri 
Bnt tuge'd and pull'd on th' other fide, Fo! 
Like Scrivener tiewly crucih'd ; An 
Oc like the late correted Leathern 'But 
Ears of the circumci7ed Brethren, He 

Bur gentle Trzl/a into th' ring Stox 
He wore in's noſe conyey'd a ftring, For 
With which ſhe marcht before, and lcd The 
The Warrior to a graſſy Bed, He 

As Authors write, in a cool] ſhade, For 
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creCloſe by a ſoftly-murm'ring ftream 
-4ig MW bere Lovers us'd to loll and dream, 
There leaving him to his repoſe, 
Secured from purſuit of foes, 

and wanting nothing but a Song, 
Anda well-run'd Thesrbo hung 

Upon a Bough, to eaſe the pain 

His tugg'd ears ſuffer'd, with a ſtrain. 
They _ drew up, to march in queſt 
Of his great Leader, and thereſt, 


For Orſ;n (who was more renown'd 
For ſtout maintaining of his ground 
I" ſtanding fights then for purſuit, 
As being notio quick of foot) 
Was not long able to keep pace 
With othe-s that purſu'd the Chace, 
But found himſelf left far behind, 
Both out of heart and out of wind 3 
Gtiey'd to behold his Bear purſu'd 
Ko baſely by a multitude; 
Andlike to fall, not by the prowels, 
[But numbers of his Coward foes. 
He rag d and kept as heayy a coyl as 
Stout Hercules for lofſe of Hylas, 
Forcing the Vallies to repeat | 
The accents of ais {ad regret. 
He beat his bre 1ſt, and tore his hair, 
For loffe of his dear Crony Bear : 
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'Lbat Echo from the hovlow oround 
Bis dolefull wailings did reſound 
More wiltfully, by many times, 

Then In ſmall Poets ſplay-foor rimes, 

nac make her, in thei: ruthfull tories, - 

Toanſwer to inter'gatories, 

And moli unconſcionably depoſe 

19 things of wich ſhe nothing knows ? 
And when ſhe has ſaid all the can ſay, 

"Tis wrefled to the Lover's fancy. 

Q_-»5 h he, O whether, wicked Bruin, 

Art thou fled to my --- Echo, rue > 

I chouzht ch'bad(t ſcorn'd co budge a Rep, 
For fear. (Quoth Echo) Marry gnep. 

Am not I hefe to cake thy part ? 

Then what has quail'd thy Rubborn heart ? 
Have theſe bones rartled, and this head 
So often in thy quartel Hed ? 

Nor did Tever winch or grudge it, 

For rhy dear ſake 
Think't rhou *evill nor be 1:1d 1'ch'* diſh, 
The! turn'dlt thy back? 'Quoth Echo, Piſhs 
Toy run from thoſe rh'hadit overcome 
Thus cowardly? Quoth Echo, ſum, 
Bur what a-vengeance makes thee flie 

F 951m me roo, as thine enemy ? 

Or if thou hait ro thovghr of me, 
Nor what I have erdut'd for rhee, 

Yer ſhame and honour might prevall 


To keep thee th s from tu: ning call 


. (Quorb ſhe) Mum budget, 
:F 
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For who would grutch to ſpend his bloud in 
His honor's cauſe ? Quoth ſhe, a Pu2atr, 


| 
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This ſaid, his grief to anger rurn'.), 
Which in his manly ftomack burn'd ; 
Thir(t of Revenge and Wrath, in place 


1 Of Sorrow, now began to blaze. 


He yow'd the Authors of his woe 


| Should equal vengeance undergo ; 
' And with his bones and fl: pay dear 


For what he ſuffer'd and his Bear. 
This b'ing reſolv'd, with equal ſpeed 
And rage he haſted to proceed 

To ation Rraights and giving ooze 

To ſearch for Brain any mor:, 
He went 1n queſt of Hud:ibras, 

To find him out, where e're he was : 
And if he were above ground, vow'd 
He'd ferrer him, lurk where he wou'd. 


But ſcarce had he a furlong on 

This reſolute adventure gone, 

When he enconnter*d with that Crew 
Whom Hudibras did late ſubdue. 
Honor,Revenge,Contempt and Shame, 
Did equally their -brea'ts enflame. - 


. 'Mong theſe the fierce Magnano was, 
' And Talpol foe to Hudibras 3 | 


Cerdon and Colon, Warriors ſtout 
And reſolute as ever fought : 
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Whom furious Or/in thus beſpoke, 


Shall we (quoth he) thus baſely brook | 

' Thevile Mos, that paultry Aſſe 

| And feeble Scoundyel Hndibras, 

 Withthatmore paultry Raganmffin 
| Ralphe, with yapourieg and buffing 

 Haveputupon us, like tame Cattel, 
Þ As if th” had routed us in battel > 
}| For my part, it ſhall ne're be ſed, 
| I for the waſhing gave my head - 
F Nor did] turn my back for fear 
[ O'th' Raſcals, but lofſe.of my Bear, 
[i Which now I'm like to underpoe ; 
[it For whether theſe fell wang, or no, 
| He has receiy'd in fight are mortal, 
n Is more then all my il can foretell, 
| Nor do ] kyow what is become | 

| Of him, more then the Pope of Rome. 


But if I capt but find them out, | 
! That caus'd jt, (as I ſhall no doubt, 

bere ere th' in Hugger-mugger lurk ) 
| Ve make them rue their handy-work ; 
: And wiſh that they had rather dar'd, 
| To pull the Dewyil by the beard, 


} 
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| Others may doe as they ſee good ; 


' Butifthis Twig be made of wood 

| That will hold tack, I'le make the fur 
Flie 'bout the ears of the old Cur, 

And th' other mungrel Yermin, Ralph, 
That bray'd us all in his behalf. 

Thy Bear is ſafe and out of peril, 
Though lugg'd indeed, and wounded yery ill, 
My ſelf and Trzlla made a ſhift 

To help him out at a dead lift ; 

And having brought him bravely off, 
Have left him where he's ſafe enough, 
There ler bim reſt, for if we ſtay, 

The Slaves may hap to get away. 
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This ſaid, they all engao'd to joyn 
Their forces Bl the Fa tefen 4 

And forthwith put themſelves in ſearch 
Of Hadibras upon their march, 
VVhere leave we them a while, to tell 
VVhat the yitorious Knight befell: 
For ſuch, Crawdero being faſt | 

In Dungeon ſhut we, left him laſt. 
Trinmphant Laurels ſcem'd to grow 
No where {o grecn as 6n his brow: 
Laden with which, as well as tir'd 
VVith conquering toil, he now retir'd 
Untoa neighb'ring Caſtle by, 

To reſt his body, and apply 

Fit med'cincs to each glorious b:uiſe 


He got in 6 ohr, reas, vlacks, and blews ; To Fþ 


Bur all in vain. H' had Ot 2 hurt 


As inſolent, as fitange, and mad : . 
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To mollifie the uneafie pang 

Ofev ry honourable bang. | | | 
Which b'ing by skilful Midwife dreſt, 

He laid him down to take his ret. 


O'th' inſide, of a deadlier ſort, 

By Czpid made, who took his and 

Upon a widows joynture-land, 

( For he, in all his amorous barrels, 

No 'dvantage finds like goods and chattels } 
As now he did, and aiming right, 

An arrow he let flie at Knight ; 

The ſhaft again{ a tib did gtance, 

And gall him in the Partenance. 

Bur time had iomewhar ſwag'd his pain, 
After he found his ſuic 1n vain. 

For that proud Dame, for whom his ſoul 
Was burnt in's belly like a coal, 

( Thar belly, that ſo oft did ake, 

And ſuffer griping for her ſake, ) 
Til purging Comfits, and Ants eggs, 

Had almor brought him off his leggs ) 

Us'd him ſo like a baſe Raſcallioz, 

That Old Pyg- ( what d' y' call him? ) malron, 
That cut his Miſtreſs our of one, | 
Had nor ſo hard-a-hearted one. | 
She had a thouſand jadiſh rricks, 
Worſe than a Mule that flings and kicks : 
"Mong which one croſs-grain'd freak the hid, 
She | 
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She could loveinone but only ſuch 

As ſcorn'd and hated her as much. 

*T was a (trange Riddle of a Lady ; 

Nox: love, if any loy'd her? ha day ! 

So Cowards never uſe their mighr, 

Bur again{t ſuch as will not fight, 

So ſome diſeaſes have been found 

Only co ſeize upon the ſound. . 

He that gets her by heatr, muſt ſay her ' 
The back-way, like a Witch's Prayer, 
Meanwhile the Knight had no ſmiall casK; 
To compaſſe what he durſt not ask, | 
He loves, but dares not make the motion g 
Her !gnorance is his devotion, 

Like Caitiff vile, that for miſdeed 

Rides with his face to rump of Steed, 

Or rowing Scull, he's fain tolove, 

Look one way, and another move ; 

Or like a Tumbler that does play 

His game, and look another way,' 

Untill he ſeize upon the Coney : 

Juſt ſo does he by Matrimony. 

Bvr all 1n yain : her ſubtle ſnour 

Did quickly wind his meaning our ; 

\\ kich ſhe return'd with roo much ſcorn, ) 
To be by man of honour botn. | 
Yer much he bore, untill the ditreſſe 
He ſuffer'd from his ſpightfull Mikrefle 
Did tir his Romack, ard the pain 

He had endur'd from her diſdain 
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Turn'd to regret, ſo reſolute, 
!' That he reſolv'd to wave his ſyit, 
x j And either to renounce her quite, 
Or for a while play leaſt in " ny 

| | This reſolution b'ing put on, 

| | Hekept ſome months, and more had done ; 
! | Butbeing brouzht ſq nigh by fate, 
| | The Vi&ory he atchiey'd fo late 
|.” Did ſet his thoughts agog, and ope | 
|| Adoretodiſcontinu'd hope, | 
That ſeem'd to promiſe he might win 
His Dame too now his hand was in; 
And that his valgur and the honour 
' H'hadnewly gain'd might work upon her, 
+ Theſe reaſons made his mouth to warer 
|” With amorous longing to be at her, 


;, Quoth he unto himſelf, Who knows 
Burt this brave conqueſt o're my foes 
May reach her heart, and make that ſtoop, 
As I but now have forc'd the troop ; ) 
” Tf nothing can oppugn Love, 
' And Vertue invious ways can prove, 
| What may not he confide to doe 
| That brings both Love and Vertue too ? 
{ Bur thou bring'ſt yalour too and wit, 
| Two things that ſeldom fail to hit. | 
.. Valour's a mouſe-trap, wit a gin 
| VVhich women oftare taken in. oo 
| Then, Hudbras, why ſhouldſt thou fear 

To be, that art a Conquerer ? | Far- 
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Fortune th' audacious doth j#vare, 

But lets the timidous miſcarry, 

Then while the honour thou haſt gor 

Is ſpick and ſpan new, piping hor, 

Strike ber deere thou hadſt beſt, 

And truſt thy fortune with the reſt, | 
Such thoughts as theſe the X night did keep © | 

More then his bangs, or fleas, from ſleep. | 

Andas an Owl that in a Barn 

Sees a Mouſe creeping in the Corn, _ = 

Sits till, and ſhurs his round blew EY &Sg | 

As if be ſlept, untill he ſpies 

The little beaſt within his reach, 

Then ſtarts, and ſeizes on the wretch : 

So from his Couch the Knight did ſtarr, 

To ſeize upon the VVidow's hearr ; 

Crying with haſty tone and hoarſe, 

Kalpho, diſpatch, to horle, to horſe. 

And *twas but time, for now the Rout 

VVe left eftigag'd to feek him our, 

By ſpeedy marches were advanc'd 

Upto the Fort where he enſconc'd, 

And had all th ayenues pofleſt 

About the place from Eaſt ro VVelt. 
That done, a while they made a halt, 

To view the ground, and where t'aſſault : 

Then call'd a Council, which was bt, 

By ſiege or onſkwght, to infeſt 

The enemy : and 'twas agreed 


By ſtorm and onſlaught to proceed. 


 Y Vito we but now gave-Quarter toy 
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This b'ing reſolv'd, in comely ſort, 
They now drew up t'attack the fort. 
When Hu«4:ibras, about to enter 

Upcn another gate's adventure, 

To Ralpho call'd'aloud to arm, 

Nor dreaming of approaching florm. 
VVhether Dame Fortune, or the care 
Of Angel bad, or Tutelar, 

Did arm, or thruſt him on a danger, 
To which he was an utter ranger ; 
That Forehghrt might,or might not blor 
The glorythe had nzwly got; _ 

Or to his ſhame ic might be ſed, 

They rock him napping in his bed : 

To them we leave uc to expound, 

That deal in Sciences profound. 


His Contſer ſcarce he had beftrid, 

And Ralpho that on which he rid ; | 
VVhen ſetting ope the Poltern gate, 

V'Vhich they thovghr belt co ſally ar, ) 
The Foe? appeai'd, d:awn up and drill'd; | 
Ready to charge them in the fie!d, 

This ſomwhat fartled the bold Knight, 

Surpriz'd with th'unexpeRed fight, 

The þbruiſes of his bones and fleſh 


| He thonght began to ſmart afreſh. ) 
t Till recolle&ting wonted Couragz, 


Hts fear was ſoon converted to rage. 
Ang chu\+ he ſp« ke : The Coward Foz, 
Look | 


Look, yonder's rally'd, and appears, 
As if they had outrun their fears, 
The Glory we did lately get, 

1 he fates command us to repeat» 
And to their wills we muſt ſuccumb, 
Ouocunque trahunt) *tis our doom. 

Tis 1s che ſame numerick Crew 

Which we ſo lately did ſubdue, 

The ſelf-ſame individuals that 

Did run, as Mice do from a Cat, 

Wien we couragiouſly did wield 

Our martial weapons in the field, 

To tus for Viaory: and when 

We ſhall our-(hining blades agen 

Brandiſh in terrour o're our heads, 

They'l Qraight reſume their wonted drendse 
Fear is an Ague, that forſakes 

And haunts by turns thoſe whom it rak25. 
And they'l opine they feel the pain 
And blows, they felt to day, again, 
Then ler us boldly charge them home, 
And make no doubt to overcome, 
This ſaid, his Courage to enflame, 

Me call'd vpon his M:treſs name. 

His Piſtol next he cockt anew, 

And out his nut-brown whiniard drew. 
And placing Ralpho in the front, 
Reſery 4 himſelf to bear the brunt 
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As expert Warriors uſe : then ply'q 
With Iron-heel his Courſer's {1de, 
Conveying Sympathetick ſpeed 
From had, of Knight to heel of Steed. 


Meanwhile the foe with equal rape 
And ſpeed adyancing to engage, 
Both Parties now were drawn fo cloſe; 
Almoſt to come to handiblows, 
When Or/ tirft ler fly a ftone 

At Ralpho ; not ſo hupe a one 

As that which Driomzed did maul 
e£reas on the Bum withall: 

Yet big enough, if rightly harl'd, 
Thave ſent him'to another world ; 
Whetner aboye-ground, or below, 
Woich Sants twice diptare deſtin'd to, 
The danger ſtartled the bold Squire, 
And made him ſome few ſteps retire, 
But Hudi5ras ad yanc'd to's aid, 

And rouz'd his ſpirits half diſmay*d, 
He, wiſely doubting leſt the ſhot 
Ofth' enemy, now growing hot, 
Might at a diſtance gall, preſt cloſe, 


To core, pell-mell, to handiblows : 


- And that he might their aim decline, 


Advanc'd ftill in an oblique line 
But prudently forbore to tire, : 
Till breaſt to breaſt he had got nigher : 


| 
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As expert YVartiors uſe to doe, 
VVhen hand to hand they charge the foe. 
This order the adyent'rous Knight 

Moſt Souldier-like obſery'd:in tight : 

When Fortune (as ſhe's wont) turn'd fickle, 
And for the foe bepan to ſtickle. 

The more ſhame & her goody-ſhip, 

To pive ſo near a friend the ſlip. 

For Colon chuſing out a ſtone, 

Levell'd fo right, it thumprupon 


| His manly panch, with ſuch a force, 

' Asalmoſt beat him off his horſe, 

' Heloos'd his whiniard, and the reyn : 
| But laying faſt hold on the mane, 


Preſery*'d his ſeat : And as a Gooſe 


| IndeathcontraRts his talons cloſe ; 
| Sodid the Knight,and with one claw 
' Thetricker oft, 


| is Piſtol] draw. 
The Gun went off : and as it was 
Still fatal to ſtout Hndibras, 


In all his feats of Arms, when leaſt 


He dreamt of it, to proſper belt ; 

So now he far'd ; the ſhor let flie 

At randome 'mong the enemy, _ 
Pierc'd Talgot's Geberdins, and grazing 
Upon his ſhoulder, in the paſſing --. 
Lodg'd in Magnano's braſs Habergeon, 


. Who ſtraight 4 Sw#geoncry'd, a Surgeons 


He tumbled down, and as he fell, 
Did Marther, murther, murther yell. ET 
cul G This 
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\ This ſtartled their whole body ſo, 


Thar it the Knight had not let go 

His Arms, but been in warlike plight, 
H' had won (the ſecond time) the fight, 
As Relpho might ; but he with care 


_ Of Hadibras his hurt forbare 


To preſſe th' adyantage of his fortune, 
While danger did the reſt diſhearten. 
For he with Cerdoz bing engag'd 

In cloſe encounter, they both wag'd - 
The fight ſo well, *twas hard ro ſay 
Which fide was like to get the day. 
And now the baſte work of death 

Hed tir'd them ſo, th* agreed to breath, 
Preparing to renew the fight ; 

VVhen the diſaſter of the K night 

And th* other party did divert 

Their fell intent,and forc'd them part, 
K8ipho preſt up to Hudibras, 

And Cerdon where eM 471410 was 3 
Each ſtriving to confirm his party 
VVith ſtout encouragements and hearty. 
Quoth Kalphs, Courage, valiant Sir, 
And ler revenge and honour ftir 

Your ſpirits up, once more fall on, 
The ſhatter'd foe begins to run : 

For if but half ſo well you knew 

To uſe your ViRory as ſubdue, 
They durſt not, after ſuch a blow 
As you havegiv'n thera, face 1s now 3 


+ 


But from fo formidable a Souldier 

Had fled like Crows when they ſmell powder, 
Thrice haye they ſeen your Sword aloft 

Way'd ore their heads, and fled as oft. 

But if you let them recolle& 

Their ſpirits, now diſmay'd and checkt, 

You'l haye a harder game to play, 

Then yer y* have had, to get the day. 


Thus ſpoke the ſtout Squire ; but was heard 
Of Hadibras with ſmall regard. 

His thoughts were fuller of the bang 

He lately took, then Ralph's harangue ; 

To which he anſ{wer'd, Cruel fate 

Tells me thy Counſel comes too late. 

The knotted bloud within my hoſe, 

That from my wounded body flows, 

With mortal Crifis doth portend 

My dayes to appropinque anend. 

I am for ation now unfit, 

Either of fortitude or wit. 

Fortune my foe begins to frown, 

Reſoly'd to pull my ſtomach down. 

I am not apt upon a wound, 

Or trivial baſting,to deſpond : 

Yet I'd be loth my dayes to curtah, 

For ifI thought my wounds nor morta!, 

Or that we'd time enough as yet 
To make an honourable retreat, 
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7 *Twerethe beſt courſe : but if they find 
We flie, and leaye our Arms behind, 
For them to ſeize on, the diſhonour 
And danger too is ſuch, Ile ſooner 
Stand to it boldly, and take quarter, 
To let them ſee I am no ſtarter, 

In all the trade of War, no feat 

Is nobler then a brave retreat. 


-- . -_ 
- Dane) 


This ſaid, the Squire with ative ſpeed 
Diſmounted from his bonny Steed, 
To ſeize the Arms which by miſchance 

' Fe'l from the bold Knight ina trance. 
Theſe being found out, and reſtor'd 
To Hudibras, their natural Lord, 
As a man may ſay, with might and main 
He haſted to get up again. 
Thrice he aff5y'd to mount aloft ; 
But by bis weighty bum as oft 
He was pAl*d back : till having found 
Th' advantage of the rifing ground, ſ 
Thither he led his warlike fteed, 
And having plac'd him right, with ſpeed 
Prepar'd again to ſcale the beaft 
Whom Or/, who had newly dreſt | 
The bloudy ſcar upon the ſhoulder 
Of Talgol with Promethean powder, | 
And now was ſearching for the ſhot 

That laid £M agnazo on the ſpor, 


hy 


| 
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Beheld the flurdy Squire aforeſaid 
Preparing to climb up his horſe-ſide. 
He left his Cure, and laying hold 
Upon his Arms, with courage bold 
Cry'd out, 'tis now no time to dally, 
The enemy begins to rally : : 
Let us that are unhurt and whole 


Fall on, and happy man be's dole, 


This ſaid, like to a thunderbolt 

He flew, with fury, to th' affaulr, 
Striving the enemy toattack 

Pefore he reacht his horſe's back, 
Ralpho was mounted now, and gotten 
O'rethwart his beaſt with aQive yauting, 
Wrigling his body to recover 

His , and caſt his right leg over ; 
When Or/ ruſhing in, beſtow'd 

On Horſe and man to heavy a load, 
The beaſt was ſtartled, and begun 

To kick and fling like mad, and run, 
Bearing the tough Sqwire like a Sack, 
Or ſtout King R:chard, on his back : 
Till ſtumbling he threw him down, 
Sore bruis'd, and caſt intoa ſown. 
Meanwhile the Kwight began to roule 
The ſparkles of his wonted prowefle ; 
He thruſt his hand into his hoſe, 
And found both by hisexes and noſe, 


- 
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"Twas onely choler, and nor bloud, 
That from his wounded body flow'd, 
This, with the hazard of the Squire, 
Inflam'd bim with deſpightful ire; 
Courageouſly he fac'd about, 

And drew his other Piſtol out, 

And now had half-way bent the Cock 
When Ceraoz gave fo fierce a ſhock, 
With ſturdy truncheon, thwart his arm, 
That down it fell, and did no harm ; 
Then ſtoutly prefling on with ſpeed, 
Aſſay'd to pull him off his Steed; 

The Knight his Sword had onely left, 
With which he Ceraor's head had cleft, 
Or at. the leaſt cropt offalimb, 

But Or/7 came and reſcu d him, 

He with his Launce atrtack'd the Knight 
Upon his quarters oppolite, 

And as a Bark that in foul weather, 
Toſs'd by two adverſe winds together, 
Is bruis'd, and beaten to and fro, 

And knows not which to turn him to : 
So far'd the Knight between two foes, 
fn] knew not which of them t'oppoſe, 
Till Orfs charging with his Launce 

At Hudibras, by ſpightful chance 

Hit Cerdon ſuch a bang, as ſtunn'd . 
And laid him flat upon the ground. 
Artthis the Kny/t began to chear up, 
And raiſing up himſelf on ſtirrup, 


Cry'd 


Canto IIl. 


Cry'd out YVi&oria ; lie thou there, 

And I ſhall ftraighrt diſpatch another, 

To bear thee company in death : 

But firſt Vie halr awhile and breath, 

As well he might : for Orfs griey'd 

At th* wound that Cerdon had receiy'd, 

Ran to relieve him with his lore, 

And cure the hurt he made before. 

Meanwhile the Knight had wheel'd about, 

To breath himſelf, and next find ont 

Th' adyantage of the ground, where beſt 

He might the ruffled foe infeſt, 

This b'ing reſoly'd, he ſpurr'd his Steed, 

To run at Orſ: with full ſpeed, 

While he was buhie in the care 

Of {erdon's wound, and unaware : 

But he was quick, and hadalready 

Unto the part apply'd remedy ; 

And ſeeing th' enemy prepar'd, 

| Drew up, and ſtood upon his guard. 

) Thenlike a Warrior riphtexpert 
And skilful in the Martial art, 
The ſubtle Knight ſtraight made a halr, 
Andjudeg'd it beft to ftay th' aſſault, 

* Untill he hadreliey'd the Squire, 

\ Andthen (in order) to retire ; 

| Or, as occaſion ſhould invite, 
With forces joyn'd renew the _ 
Ralpho by this time diſentranc'd, 
Upon his Bum himſelf advanc'd, 
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Though ſorely bruis*'d ; his limbs all o're 
With ruthlefle bangs were ſtiff and fore, 


Right fain he would haye got upon 
His feet again, to get him gone ; 
VYVhen Hudbras to aid him came. 


Quoth he, (and call'd him by his name) 
Courage, the day atlength is ours, 
And we once more as Conquerours, 
Have both the field and honour won, 
The Foe is profligate and run : 

T mean all ſuch as can, for ſome 

This hand hath ſent to their long home ; 
And ſome lie ſpralling on the ground, 
With many a gaſh and bloudy wound. 
Ceſar himſelf could never ſay + 

He got two victories in a day, 

As I have done, that can ſay, twice I 
In one day, Yen, vidt, vic, 

The foes ſo numerous, that we 

Cannor ſo often 2»ncere 

As they perire, and yet enough 

Be left to ſtrike an after-blow. 

Then leſt they rally, and once more 
Put us to fight the bus'neſle o're, 

Get up, and mount thy Steed, diſpatch, 
And let us both their motions watch. 


q | Quoth Rlph, I ſhould not, if I were- 
[| 1acaſe for ation, now be here 3 
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Nor have I turn'd my back, or hang'd 
An arſe, for fear of being bang'd : 

It was for you I got theſe harms, 
Advent'ring to fetch off your Arms. 
The blows and drubsT have receiy'd, 
Have bruis'd my body, and bereay'd 


A  —_ - 


And reach your hand to pull me up, 
I ſhall lie here, and be a prey 
| To thoſe who now are run away, 
That ſhalt thou not (quorh Hadbbras :) 
We read the Ancients held it was 
More honourable far Servare 
Civems, then lay an adverſary. 
The one we oft to day have done ; 
| The other ſhall diſpatch anon. 
And though thi art of adiff rent Church, 
I will not leave thee in the lurch, 
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My limbs of ſtrength : unlefle you ſtoop, 


) This ſaid, be jozg'd his good Steed nigher, 
And ſteer'd him gently toward the Squier - 


Then bowing down his body ſtretcht 
His hand out, and at Ra{pho reacht ; 
When Ty#lla, whom he did not mind, 
Charg'd him like Lightening behind. 

| She had been long in ſearch about 

' MAagnano's wound, to find it out : 
But could find none, nor where the ſhot 


That bad ſo ſtartled him was got. 


£1 
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But having found the worſt was paſt, 
She fell to ber own work at laſt, 

The Pillage of the Priſoners, 
Which in all fears of Arms was hers : 
And now to plunder Ra{ph ſhe flew, 
When Hndibras his bard fate drew 

To ſuccour him : for as he bow'd 

To help him up, ſhe laid a load 

Of blows ſo heavy, and plac'd fo well, 
Oa th' other fide, that down he fell. 


my AqwnmprMTHnHILOQTM2LMSH 


Yield, Sconndret baſe, (quoth ſhe) or die ; 
Thy life is migeandiliberty. 

But if thou think{t Ftook thee tardy, 
And dar'ſt preſume to be ſo hardy, 

To try thy fortune o're afreſh, 

le wave my title to thy fleſh, 

Thy Arms and baggage, now my right : 
And if thou haſt the hearrto try't, 

I'le lend thee back thy ſelf a while, 

And once more for that carcaſe vile 

Fight upon tick'— Quoth Hudibras, 

Thou offer'ſt nobly, valiant Lafle, | 
And I ſhall take thee at thy word. 

Firſt let me riſe, and take my ſword ; | 
That ſword which has ſo oft this day 
Through Squadrons of my foes made way, 
And ſome to other worlds diſpatchr, 

Now wirh a feeble Spinſter marcht, 


by oo willy 
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Will bluſh with bloud ignoble ſtain'd, 
By which no honour's to be gain'd. 
ut if thou'lr take m'advice in this, 
Conſider while thou may'ſt, what 'ris 
To interrupt a Victor's courſe, 

B' oppoling ſuch a trwial force. 

For it with Conqueſt I come off, 
{And thatI ſhall doe ſure enough) 
Quarter thou canſt not haye nor grace, 
By Law of Arms, inſuch a caſe; 

Both which I now do offer freely, 


I ſcorn (quoth ſhe) thou Coxcomb filly, 
(Clapping her hand upon her breech, _ 
Io ſhew how much ſhe priz'd his ſpeech) 
Quarter or Counſel from a foe : 

If thou canſt force me to it, do, 

But leſt it ſhould again be ed, 

When I haye once more won thy head, 


I took thee napping unprepar'd, 


) Arm, and betake thee to thy guard. 


This ſaid, ſhe to her tackle fell, 

And on the Knight let fall a peal 

Of blows ſo tierce, and preſt ſo home, 
Thar he retir'd and follow'd 's bum. 
Stand to'r, quoth ſhe, or yield to mercy ; 
It is not hyhting Arſie-verſie 


Shall ſerye thy turn — This ſtirr'd his ſpleen 


More then the danger he was in, 
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The blows he felt, or was to feel, 


He charg'd upon it was {o great, 

As almoſt ſway'd him to the grourid. 

No ſooner ſhe th* adyantage Rand, 

Bat in ſhe flew, and ſeconding 

With home-made thruſt the heavy ſwing, 
She laid him flat upon his fide, 

And mounting on his trunk a-ſtride, 1 
Quoth ſhe, I told thee what would come | 
Of all thy vapouring, baſe Scum. 

Shall I have quarter now ? you Ruffin ? 

Or wilt thou be worſe then thy huſfing ?(thou: 
Thou ſaidſt ch'woud'ſt kill me,marry woul'ſt | 
Why doſt thou nor, thou Fack-a-Neds thou? _ | 
VVhy | 


Although th' already made him reel, WL 
Honour, Deſpight, Revenge and Shame, Bu 

At once unto his ſtomach came ; 
Which fir'd it ſo, he rais'd his arm Q 
Above his head, and rain'd a ſtorm 1h 
Of blows ſo terrible and thick, M 
As if he meant to haſh her quick, Al 
* But ſhe upon hertruncheon took them, M 
And by oblique diverſion broke them T 
Waiting an G——_— | S 
To pay all back with uſury. B 
Which long ſhe fail'd not of, for now l 
The Knight with one dead-doing blow } 
Reſolving to decide the fight, _ 1 
And ſhe with quick and cunning ſlight 
Avoiding it, the force and weight | 
F 
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Why doſt not put me to the ſword > 
But cowardly flie from thy word > 


Quoth Hadibras, the day's thine own 
] hou and thy ſtars have caſt me doyn : 
My Laurels aretranſplanred now, 

And flouriſh on thy conqu'ring brow : 
My loſs of honour's great enongh, 
Thou need'ft not brand it with a (coff, 
Sarcaſms may eclipſe thine own, 
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But cannot blur my loſt renown : FI D 
| Iam not now in Fortune's power, * & 
He that us down can fall no lower. JE 5 

Go IV 


The ancient Hero's were illuſtrious, 
For b'ing benigne, and nor bluſtrous, 
| Againſt a yanquiſhr foe : their ſwords 


Were ſharp and trenchant, not their words 3 


And did in fight but cut work our 
T' employ their courtefies about, 


> Quoth ſhe, Although thoa haſt deſerv'd, 
Baſe Slubberdegwiion, to be ſery'd 
AS thou didſt yow to deal with me, 
If thou hadſt got the viRtory ; 
YetI ſhall rather aQ a parr 

3 That ſuits my fame, then thy deſert. 
mhy arms, thy liberty, beſide 
All that's on th? ontfide of thy hide, 
Are mine by Military Law, 
Of which I will not bate one ſtraw : 


Th©- 


x08 Camo 11. 


The reſt, thy life and limbs,once more, 
Though doubly forfeit, I reſtore. 


Quoth Hndibras it is too Jate 

For me to treat or ſtipulate ; 

What rhou LES {t I muſt obey : 
Yet thoſe whom I expugn'd to day, 
Of thine own party, I ler go, 

And gave them life and freedom too, 
Both Dogs and Bear, upon their paro], 
Whom I took pris'ners in this quarrel, 


Quoth Tr#lla, Whether thou or they 
Lerone another run away, 

Concerns not m2 ; but was't not thou 
That gave ( rowdcro quarter too ? 
{rowdero, whom in Irons bound, 

Thou baſely threw'it into Lob's pound : 
VVhere ſtill he lies, and with regret 
His generous bowcls rape and fret, 
But now thy carcaſe ſhail redeem, 

And ſerve to be exchange for him, 


This ſaid, the Xn:ight did ſtraight ſubmit, 
And laid his weapons at her feet, | 
Next be diſrob'd bis Gaberdine, 

And with it did himſelf reſign, 


i 


| Array'd and dighted Haadtbras. 
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She took it, and forthwith deyeſting 

The Mantle that ſhe wore, ſaid jeſting, 
Take that, and wear it for my lake ; | 
Then threw it o're his ſturdy back, | 
And as the French we conquer'd once, | 


Now give us Laws for Pantaloons, j 
The length of Breeches,and the Gathers, | 
Port-canons, Perriwigs, and Feathers ; [! 
Juſt ſo the proud inſulting Laſs | | | 

| 


Meanwhile the other Champions, yetſt 

In hurry of the fight diſperſt, 

Arriv'd when Tr/la'd won the day, 

To ſnare in th* honour and the prey, 

And out of Hudbras his bide 

VVith vengeance to be fatisfh'd ; 

Which now they were about to pour 

Upon him in a wooden ſhowre, 

But T7#llathruſt her ſelf between, 

And ſtriding o're his back agen, 

She brandiffyd ore her head his ſword, 

And yow'd they ſhould not break her word ; 
Sh' had giy'n him quarter, and her bloud 

Or theirs ſhould make that quarter good. 
For ſhe was bound by Law of Arms, 

To ſee him ſafe from further harms, 
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In Dangcon deep Crowdero caſt 

By Hudaibras as yet lay faſt, 

Where to the hard and ruthleſs ſtones 
His great heart made perpetual mones. 
Him ſhe reſ{oly'd that Hmndibras 

Should ranſom, and ſupply his place, 


This ſtopt their fury, and the baſting 
VVhich toward Huditras was haſting. 
They thought ir was bur juſt and right, 
Thar what ſhe had atchiev'd in fight, 
She ſhould diſpoſe of how ſhe pleas'd : 
Crowdero ought to be releas'd ; 

Nor could that ay way be done 

So well as this ſhe pitcht upon : 

For who a better could imagine ? 

This therefore they reſoly'd engage in, 
The Knyght and Squier firſt they made 
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Riſe from the ground where they were laids | 
Then mounted both upon their Horſes, 

But with their faces to the Ar/es, 
Orſmm led Hudibrai'es beaſt, 

And Talgo/that which Ralpho preſt ; | 
Whom ſtout Magners, valiant Cerdon | 
And Coloy waited as a Guard on, | 
All uſt ring Tr#la, in the reer \ 
With th' arms ofcither priſoner, 
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In this proud order and array 
They put themfelyes upon their way, 
Striving to reach th' inchanted caſtle, 
Where {tout Crowdero in durance lay till, 
Thither with greater {peed, then ſhows 
And triumphs over conquer'd foes 
Do uſer” allow, or then the Bears 
Or Pageants born before Lord Mayors 
Are wont to uſe, they ſoon arriy'd, 
In order Souldier-like contriv'd, 
Still marching in a warlike poſture, 
As fit for Batrel as for Muſter. 
The Kmght and Squire they firſt unhorſe, 
And bending 'gainſt rhe Fort their force, 
They all advanc'd, and round about 
Begirt the e AM agical Redonor. 
Magnar' led up in this adventure, 
AnT made way for the reſt to enter. 
| Forhe was skilful in Black Art 
No leſs then he that built the Fort ; 
And with an Iron Mace laid flat 
| A breach, which ſtraight all encer'd at, 
; Andinthe wooden Dungeon found 
| Crowdero laid upon the ground. 
| Him they releaſe from durance baſe, 
Reſtor'd i bis Fiddle and his (aſe, 
And liberty, his thirſty rage 
| With luſhious-vengeance to aſſwage. 
2 | Torheno ſooner was at large, 
| But 7744, ſtraight brought cn her charge, 
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And in theſelf-ſame Zimbo put 

. The Knight and Squire where he was ſhut, 
Where leaving them in Hockly #th' hole, 
Their bangs and durance to condole, 
 Confin'd and conjur'd into&fnarrow 
Enchanted manſion, to know ſorrow ; 

In the ſame order and array 

Which they advanc'd, they march'd away. 


But Hudibras, who ſcorn'd to ſtoop 
To Fortune, or be ſaid to droop, 
Chear'd up himſelf with ends of verſe, 
And ſayings of Philoſophers. 

Quoth he, th* one half of man, his Mind, 
Is S#i juris, uncontin'd, 

And cannot be laidby the heels, 

W har e're the other moity feels. 

*Tis not Reſtraint or Liberty 

That makes men priſoners or free ; 

Bur pertnrbations that poſſeſs 

The mind or Aquanimities. . 

The whole world was not half ſowide 
To Alexander, when he cry'd 

Becauſe he had bur one to ſubdue, 

As was a paultry narrow tub to 
Diogenes, who is not ſed 

{For ought that eyer T could read) 

To whine, pur finger i'th* eye, and fob 
\Bccauſe h'had ne're another Twb. t 
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The Ancients make two ſeyeral kinds 


Of Proweſle in heroick minds, 


The Ave, and the Paſſive yaliant ; 
Both which are pn gallant : 
For both ta give bl&ws and to carry, 
In fights are equeneceflary ; 

But in defeats, the paſſive ſtout 
Arealwayes found to ſtand it out 
Moſt deſp'rately , and to ont-doc 
The Active, 'painſt a conqu'ring foe. 
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Though we with blacks and blews are ſug- 
Or, as the Vulgar ſay, are cudgelld : (gill'd, 


He that is valiant, and dares fight, 


Though drubb'd, can loſe no hongur þy'r. 


Honour's a /caſe for time to comme, 

And cannot be extended from 

The legal Tenant : 'tis a Chattel, 
Not to be forfeited in battel, 

If he that is in Battel ſlain, 

Be in the Bed of Honour lain ; 

He that is beaten may be {ed 

Tolie in Hononr's Tr«ckle- bed. 

For as we ſee th* Eclipſed Sun . 

By Morrals is more gaz'd upon, 
Then when adorn'd with all bis lipht 
He ſhines in ſerene skie moſt brioks : 
So Vlour in a low eſtate 

Is moſt admit'd and wonder'd art: 
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Quoth Ra:/ph, How great I do not know | 
We may by being beaten grow ; | 
Pur none thar ſce how here we ſit, 
Will judge us overgrownWith wit, 
As gified Brethren preaching by 

A carnal Hour-glaſs, do imply 
Tllumma!on can convey 

Into them what they have to ſay, 
But not how much , ſo well enough | 
Know you to charge, but not draw off, 


For who without a Cap and Bauble, 

Having ſubdu'd a Bear and Rabble, 

And might with honour have come off, | 
' Would pur it to a ſecond proof ? | 

A politick exploit, right fit | 

For Pres! yterian Zele and wit. | 


Qnoth Hudibras, That Cuckow's tone, 
- R:1pho, thou always harp'ſt upon : 

When thou at any thing would!t rail, 4 
Thou mak'ſt Presbyrery thy ſcale 

To take the height on't, and explain | 
To what degree it is prophane. 
Whars'eyer will not with thy (what d'y call?) 
Thy /oht. jamap right thou call'ſt Synodical. 
As if Presbytery were a itandard 
To ſize whats'ever's to be ſlander'd. 
Dott not remember how this day 
Thou to my beard waft bold to fay, 
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That thou couldſt prove Bear-baiting equal 
With Synods, orthodox and legal ? 
Do if chou canſt, for I deny'r, 

And dare thee to'c with all thy /ight 


Quoth Kalpho, Truly that is no 

Hard matter for a man to doe 

That has but any guts in's brains, 

And could belicye it worth his pains. 
But ſince you dare and urge me Io it, 
You'l find I'pe /ght enough to doe ir. 


Synoas are myſtical Bear- gardens, 
Where Elders, Depanes, Church-wardens, 
And other Members of the Court, 
Manage the Babylomſh (port. 

For Prolocator, Scribe, and Bearward, 
Do differ onely in a,mere word. 

Both are but ſ{ey'ral Synagogues. 

Of carnal Men, and Bears and Dogs : 
Both Amichriſt:an Aſſembiles, 

To miſchief bent as far's in them lies : 
Both ſtave and tail, with herce contclts, 
The one with men, the other beaſts. 
The diff rence is, the one fights with 
The tongue, the other with the teeth ; 
And that they bait but Bears in this, 

In th* other Soxls and Conſciences 3 


Where $4n:5 themſelves are brought to 


For Gojpe1-157/1 and Conſcience fake 3 (l 
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Pxpos'd to Seribes and Precbyters, 
Inſtead of Maftive-dogsand (ars ; 
Then whom th' have leffe hamanicy, 
For theſe at fouls of men will flie. 
This to the Prophet did appear, 

Who in a Viſion ſaw a Bear, 
Prefiguring the beaſtly rage 

Of Churci-rule in this later age + 

As is demonſtrated at full 

By hi:n that baited the Pope's Bull. 
Bears naturally are beaſts of prey, 
Thar live by rapine, ſo do they, 
What are their Orders, Conſtitutions, 
Church-cenſures, Curſes, Abſolutions, 
Bur ſey'ral myſtick chains they make, 
To tie poor Chriſtians to the ſtake > * 
And then fet Heathen Officers, 
Inſtead of Dogs, abour their ears, 

For to prohibit and diſpence, 

| Tofind out or te make offence, 

Of Hell and Heaven to diſpoſe, 

Ard play with ſouls at faſt and looſe; 
To let what characters they pleaſe, 
And mulcts on Sin or Godlineſs ; 
Reduce the Church to Goſpel-order, 
By rapine, facrilege and mnrther ; 

To make Prevbyrery ſupreme, | 
And K:ngs themſelves ſubmit to them ; 

. And force all people, though againſt 
Their Conſciences, tOturn Sants, 
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Muft prove a pretty thriving trade, 
When Saints Monopoliſts are made, 
W henpiogs frauds and holy ſhifts 
Are diſpenſations and gifts, 

Taere Godlineſs becomes mere ware, 
And ev'ry Synod but a Fair, 


Sjnods are whelps of th' Inquiſition, 

A mungrel breed of like pernicion, 
And growing up became the Sires 
Of Scribes, (ommiſſtoners and Trieys ; 
Whoſe bus'neſs is, by cunning ſlight 
Ta caſt a Figure for mens Lzghr ; 

To find in lines of beard and face 
The Phyſiognomy of Grace; 

And by the found and rwang of Noſe, 
If all be ſound within diſcloſe, 

Free from a crack or flaw of finning, 


As men try Piph:ns by the ringing, _ 


By black-caps, under-laid with white, 
Give certain gueſs at inward Light ; 
Which Serjeants at the Gofpel wear, 
To make their {þ:rizal calling clear, 
The Hand-kercher about the neck 
(Canonical Crabat of Smeck, 

From whom the Inſtitution came, 


V'Vhen Church and State they ſet on flame, 


And worn by them as badzes then 
Of firial war faring men) 


b 
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Tudge rightly if Regeneration 
Be of the neweſt Cit in faſhion. & 
Sure 'tis an Orthodox opinion, E 
That grace 2s formaed in dominion. 

Great piety confiſts in Pride; 

To rele is to be ſantiifid : 

To domineecr and to controul 

Both o're the body and the ſoul, 

Is the moſt perfect a:/ciphne 

Of Church-rule, and by Right drvine, 
Bel and the Dragon's Chaplains were 
Mc<crc moderate then theſe by far : 

- For they (poor Knayes) were glad to cheat, 

To get their wives and children meat; 

But theſe will not be fobb'd off fo, , 

They muſt have wealth and power too, 

Or elſe with bloud and defolation 

1 hey'l tear it our o'th* heart o'th* Nation, 


Sure theſe themſelves from Primitive 
And Heathcn Prieſthood do derive, 
When Butchers were the onely Clerks, 
Elders and Presbyrers of Kirks, 
Whoſe D:refory was to kull ; 
And ſomebclieve it is ſo ſtill, 
The onely difFrence is that then | 
They flanghtec'd onely beaſts, now men. | 
For then to ſacrifice a Bullock, 
. Or now and then a child to Molech, 


Z | They | 
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They count a yile abomination, 
Bur not to ſlaughter a whole Nation. 


Presbytery does but tranſlate 
The Papacy to a Free State, 
A (ommon-wealth of Popery, 
Where ey'ry Village is a See 
Aswell as Rowe, and maft majntain 

A Tithe-pig-1A etropolitan 3 

Where evy.;ry Presbjter and Deacon 
Commands the Keys for Cheeſe and Bacon 3 
And ev*ry Rambler's governed 

By*'s Holmeſs, the (hurche's head, 

More hanghty and. ſevere in's place 

Then Gregory and Boniface. 

Such Church muſt (ſurely) bea Monſter 
With many heads : for it we conſter 

V Vhat in th'_4pocalyps we find, 

According to th*Apoltle's mind, 

'Tis that the Whore of Babylon = 

With many heads did ride upon ; 

VVhich Heads denote the finful tribe 

Of Deacon, Prieſt, Lay-elder, Scribe. 
Lay-elder, Simeon to Lewy 

Y Vhoſe little finger is as heayy 

As loyns of Patriarchs, Prince-Prelate, 

And Biſhop Secular. This Zelort 

Is of a mungrel, diyerle kind, 
Clerick before, and Lay behind ; 
A lawleſs /inſie-woolfie Brother, 
Half of one Order, halt an other ; 
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A Creature of amphibious natere, 
On land a Beaſt, a Fiſh in water ; 
That alwayes preys on Grace, or Sin ; 
A Sheep without, a Woolf within, 
This fierce Inquiſitor has chief 
Dominions over mens Belief 

And Manners ; can pronounce a Saſne 
Idolatrous, or ignorant, 

When ſuperciliouſly be ſifts 

Through courleſt boulter others gifts, 
For all men live and judge amiſs - 
Whoſe Talents jump not juſt with his. 
He'l lay on Gifts with hands, and place 
On dulleſt noddle kzhr and grace, 

The manifaQture of the Kirk, 

Whoſe Paſtors are bur th* Handiwork 
Ofhis mechanick Pawes, inſtilling 
Divinity in them by feeling, 

From whence they ftart up choſen veſſels, 
Made by Conta&,as men pet Mea7els. 
So Cardmals, they ſay, do grope 
Atth' other end the new-made Pope. 


Hold, hold, quoth Huaibras, Soft fire, 


They ſay, dts make ſweet Mak, Good Squire ; 


Feſtina lemte, nor too faſt ; 
| For Haſte (the Proverb ſayes) makes waſte, 
The Quirks and Cavils thou doſt make 
Are falfe, and built upon miſtake, 
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And I ſhall bring you, with your pack 
Of Fallacies, t* Elenchi back ; 

And put your Arguments in mood 

And figure, to be underſtood, 

T'le force you by right ratiocination 

To leave your /uulinigation, 

And make you keep toth' queſtion cloſe, 
And argue Dzalevticss. 


The Queſtion then, to ſtare it firſt, 
Is which is better, or which worſt, 
Synods or Bears. Bears I avow 

To be the worſt, and Syzoas thou, 
But ro make good th* Aſſertion, 
Thou ſay 'ſt they are really all 222. 
It fo, not worſt ; for if th are :dem, 
Why then, Tintundem dat tantidem. 
For if they are the ſame by courte 
Neither is better, neither worſe, 
ButI deny they are the ſame, 
More then a « Maggot and 7 am. 
That both are Ammala, 

I prant, but not Rational : | 
For though they do agree in kind, 
Specifick difference we find, 

And can no more make Bears of theſe, 
Then prove my horſe is Socrates, 


Thar Synods are Bear-gardens tO, 


Thou coſt affirm ; butI ſay no : 
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And thus I prove it, in a word, 
Whats'ever Aſſembly's not impowr'd 
To cenſure, curſe, abſelve, and ordain, 
Can be no Synod : but Bear-garden = 
Has no ſuch pow'r, Ergo*tis none. 
And fo thy Sophiſtry's o'rethrown., 
Bur yet we are beſide the Queſtion 
Which thou didft raite the firſt conteſt on ; 
For that was, Whether Bears are better 
. Then Sywod-mes 3 I fay, Negarnr. 
That Beavs are Beaſts,and Synods Mew, 
Is held by all : They'r better then, 
For Bears and Dogs on foxr legs go, 
As Beaſts, but Symod-men on two. 
*Tis true, they all have zecth and nailes ; 
But prove that | 2H have rarls ; 
Or thata rugged, ſhagpy fur 
Grows o're the hide of Pres6tey ; 
Qtr that his ſnout and #þ.1c:0u9 ears 
Dohold proportion with a Bear*s, 
A Bear's a ſayage beaſt, of all 
Moſt ugly and unnatural, 
Whelpt without form, untill the Dam 
Have bickt him into ſhape and frame :; ' 
But all thy light can ne're evict 
That ever Synod-man was lickt 5 
Or brought to any other faſhion 


Then his own will and inclination, 
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© | But thou doſt further yet in this 


Oppugne thy ſelf and ſenſe, that is, 
Thou wouldit haye Presbyters to go 
For Bears and Dogs and Bearwards too, 


' A ſtrange Chimera of Beaits and Men, 


Made up of pieces Heterogene, 
Such as in Nature never met 


' Ineodem ſubjetto yet. 


Thy other Arguments are all 
Suppolſures, Hypothetical, 

Thar do bur beg, and we may chuſe 
Either to grant them or refule, | 
Much thou haſt faid, which I know when, 
And where, thou ſtol'ſt from other men, 
(Whereby *rtis plain thy hghz and gifts 
Are all but plagiary ſhifts ;) 

And is the ſame that Raxter ſed, 

That arguing with me, broke my head, 
And tore a handfull of my Beard : 

The ſelf-ſame Cavils then I heard, 
When b'ing in hot diſpute about 

This Controverſie, we fell out ; 

And what thou know'{tI anſwer'd then, 
VVill ſerve to anſwer thee agen. 


Quoth Ra{pho, Nothing bur th' abuſe 
Of Humene Learning you produce 3 

Learning, that Cobweb of the brain, 
Profaxe, erroneous, and yain ; 
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A trade of Knowledge as replete 

As others are with fraud and cheat ; 

An art incumber Gifts and wir, 

And render both for nothing fit ; 

Makes hght unaQtive, du} and troubled, 
Like little David in Sam!'s Doubler ; 

A cheat that Scholersput upon 

Other mens reaſon and rheir own ; 

A Fort of Error, to enſconce 

Abſardity and Ignorance 

That renders all the ayenues 

To Truth impervious and abſtru.e, 

By making plain things, in debate, 

By att, perplext and intricate ! 

For nothing goes for ſenſe or /ght, 

That will not with old Rules jump right. 
As if Rules were not in the Schools | 
Deriv'd from Truth, but Truth from Rufes, 
This Pagan, Heathemſh invention 

Is good for nothing but tention, 

For as in Sword-and-Bv-.-: fight, 

All blows do on the Targ»t light : 

So when men argue, the greatſt part 

O'th* conteſt falls on Terms of arr, 

Untill the fuſtian ſtuff be ſpent, | 
And then they fall ro th* Argument, 


— 


Quoth Hudbras, Friend Raiph, thou haſt 
Ont-runthe Conſtable ar laſt; * 
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For thou art fallen on a new 

| Diſpute, as ſenſeleſs and-untrue, 

| Bur to the former oppoſite, 

) And contrary as black to yhite ; 

Mere Di/Þarara, that apncerning 

Presbyiery, this Humane Learning ; 

Two things Saverſe, they neyer yer 

. | But inthy rambling fancy mer. 
But I ſhall take a fit occaſion 
Teevince thee by Ratiocination, | 
Some other time, in place raore proper | 
Then this w*are in : therefore let's ſtop here, 
Andreſt our weary'd bones awhile, 

Already tir'd with other toil, 


